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GENT LEM AN, WILLIAM 
TRESHAM E/quire. 


Y-.D2. Ir, F haue long cheriſhed 
> y/ "_ ” a4 defire-, by ſome Wwor- 

s thy teſtimony, to expreſſe 
DS) how much 1 honour you : 
DA But after a tedious ex- 
peffation, bopeleſſ tomeete with an occa- 
fron to make me ſa fortunate ; Þ reſolued, 
rather then to hazard the cenſure of neg- 


left, to ſnatch any opportunity of preſent- 
ing my ſeruices. Thu (which to me_ 


hath no name, but what your bounty 


ſhall beſt) hauing pleaſed you vpun 
ed 2 


the 


, #6;-IV? 
"A 


IF __ TheEpiſtle Dedicatory. © 
| - -the Stage, comming intu the world, offe- 
; reth it ſelfe to kiſſe your hand. If yoube 
merciful , F am vpon euen termes with 
| the world beſide, and will ſtudy next to 
reach your minde with tmapmations of 
| ahigher nature. In the meane time_, 


grow you Vp, and ripen your ſelfe for 
Honour ; the flowings of your blood will 
| mſtruf you how to merit; while 1 reſt 

content with my ambition, if F may flul 
write my /elfe, 


i& Your deuoted Seruant, 


I. SnzEREEY 


þ | THE SCHOOLE OF 
W1/ COMPLEMENT. 
of PROLOGP7/E. 


S272 T is a principle by Nature wret 
2) A, In all our vaderſtanding, thereis not 
IF One Art of ation,but it muft tend (end. 
#3 And moue from ſome beginning to its 
£ The Souldicrs that' weare the honoured 
SO ED® 5 bayes 
Vponthcir browes, and glorious Trophies raiſe 
| Tofame onpile of wounds, knew etime when 
They ſackrt at warre. Your Muſe inſpired men 
And of diuiner earth, ſacred for wit, | 
Crept out of their firſt elements to it: 
The goodlieſt Harueſt had firſt ſeed and hope, 
. Ere 1t could lade with an enriching crop 
The rurall Teame, th'exacteſt building firſt 
Grew from a ſtone, though aw durſt 
Wrap his faire head in clouds: nothing ſo true, 
; « As allthings haue beginning: vpon you 
Dwell candid application; this Play is 
- The firſt fruits of a Muſe, that beforethis 
Neuer faluted Audience, ncr doth meane, 
" To fweare himfelfe a FaQtor for the Scene. 
Though he employ ſome hoaxes he onely praycs 
You take it as br {t borne, although he ſayes, 


He meant i is heirc, fince t1s vniu 


One ſhould: haue all, as in the Law it mnt. 
Accept then a beginning; all men know, 
He fult kiſt bayes, that wore them on his brow. 
| B Drammat:: 
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Drammatis Perſons. 


{ orn:lio, an ancient Gentleman. 
7nfortunio ,a Gentleman louer of Selina. 
Rufaldo, an old Merchant. 

| Antonio,ſon to Corsalio,in loue with Hilaria. 
|  Gaſparo,a Gentleman aLouer of Felice. 

| Tenkin, a Welſhman. 

E Bubulcus, a rich Gull, in loue with HAaria. 
Tocarello, Tenkins Page. 

Gorgon, Antonio's Seruant. 

Ingeniolo, a Tuſtices Clarke. 

| Orlando Furioſo, a Roarer. 

| CAnold Countrey-man. 

[|] Offe his ſonne. 

Serungman. 


Shepheards. 


[| Selina (ornelio's MF 
| Felice , her ſiſter. 


| Hilaria, Rufaldo's da 
[1 Delia,a Chamber- : 
[||| = Mednlla;;a,Gountey C Conde tb 
||  —_ | 
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Scena prima. 


Enter Antonio and Gaiþaros 


Antonzo. 
> TIrra, this Welſhman is in lone with my fifter 
RA Sclina,and hath choſen me for his Prolocutor, 
ig Gajp. O! this Loue will make vs all mad, 
f thou knowelſt Ilowd a fiſter of thine once, 
> Sl 2 & but heauen knowes where ſhe is, I thinke 
* ſhe lou'd me too, doſt thinke ſhe did not ? 
Gaſp. Well, thy father has reaſon to curſe himſclfe,be- 
fide fome that ſhe and I haue. 
Ant. Nay, nay, thou't fall into paſfion againe, when 
ha: 4 are pait recouery , *twas a good wench, but come, 
prethee leaue to thinke or her. 


Gap. Nay, I ha done, what ſhal's doe? 


. | Ant. Any thing but talke of State matters : thou haſt 
- much intelligence in the world , prethee whats the newes, 
abroad ? I cometforth a purpoſe to heare ſome, and thisis- 


wo. "Us | 


%, 
> 4, % 
_— 


, 


an age of nouelries, 


- -— -, Los Wc Soren *. _ 
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G45. Newes? O excellent newes | 
Azt. Prethce what ift? Ilongto heare ſome. 
Gap. There is nonewesat all. 
Am. Call you that excellent newes ? 
Gefp, Is it not good newes,that there is no bad. newes ? 

the truth is,the newes-maker Maſter Money-lacke is ſicke 
of a conſumption of the wit. | 

| Ant, The newes-maker? why, is there any: newes- 
maker ? DW w 3, 

Ga#fp. Oh fir, how ſhould younger brothers haue main- 
tained themſelues , that haue trauclled ; and haue the 
names of Countreyes, and Caprtaines without booke , as 
perfe astheir prayers , I and pertetter too ? for T thinke 
there is more probability of forgetting their prayers, they 
fay them ſo ſeldome ; Itell you fir , I haue knownea Gen- 
tleman that has ſpent the beſt part of a thoaſand pound, 
while he was prentice to the trade in Holland, _ out of 
three ſheetes of paper , which was his whole ſtocke, a 
pen and inKe-horne he borrowed , hee ſet vp ſhop, and . 
ſpent a hundred pound a yeere vpon his whore, and found 
ſheetes for them both to lyc intoo : it has beene a'great 
profeflion ; mary moſt commonly they are Souldiers: a 
peace concluded, is a great plague vnto 'em , and if the 
warres hold, we ſhall hanue ſtore of them ; O,they are men 
worthy of commendations, they ſpeake in priut. 

Ant, Arethey Souldiers ? 

Gafp. Faith ſo they would be thought, though indeed 
they are but mungrels, not worthy of thatnoble arrrBiec;; 
they are indeed baſtards , not ſonnes of warre and true 
Souldiers., whoſe diuine ſoules I honour, yet they m 
' becald gueat ſpirits tos, for their valour is inuifible , theſe 
I fay will write' yet a battell in any part of Ewrope at'/an 
houres warning , and yet-neuer fer foot out of a" Tanerne, 
deſcribe you Towns, Fortifications , Leaders, theſtrength 
4th enemies, what Confederates , every dayes march, not 
a Souldicr {hall loſe a haire ; or hauc a bullerfly Eons 


a 
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his Armes , bnt hce ſhall#hane a Page to waite en him in 
guarto , nothing deſtroyes 'em but want of a good ngemo- 
ry , for if they cſcape contradiction, they may be chroni- 
cled. * : 

eAnt, Why , thou art wiſe enough to be an Informer. 

Gaſp. I mary , now you ſpeake of a Trade indecd, the 
very Atlas of a State Politicke, the Common-ſhore of a 
City , nothing falls amifſe vnto'em , and if there bee no 
filth in the Common-wealth can liue by honeſty , and yet 
be knaues by their priuiledge,there is not an oath but they 
will haue money for ft | 

Ant, Oh braue Trade. 

Gafp. They caneat men aline and digeſt *em, they haue 
their conſcience 1n aſtring , and can ſtifle it at their plea- | 
ſure , the Pewils wining mn ſer vp for themſelues, and. 
keepe a dainnation Houſe of their owne ; indeed they fcl- ' 
dome proue Aldermen, yet they are taken for Knights c- 
uery day a*'th wgeke,: when they ride poſt, they haue the 
art of inſinuation}, and ſpeake writs familiarly , they are 
Agents as I haue heard forthe Denill in their life time, 
and if they dye in their bed , haue this priuiledge , to be 
ſonnes of hell by adoption , and take place of Seriants. 


Enter Infortunio and Selina. 
Gafp. Stay. Who's there? thy ſiſter and Infortunio : let's 
obſcrue. | 

Infor, 1 muſt haue other anffyer, for T muſt lone you. 

Sil. Mult? but I doe not ſee ahy neceſſity that I ſhould 
lone you, I'doe confeffe you are a proper man. 

Tnfor. O doe not mocke Sehna, let not excellence 
Which youare full of, make you proud and ſcornefull, 
Iam a Gentleman, though my outward part 
Cannot attract affeton, yer ſome haue told me, 
Nature hath made me what ſhe need not ſhame, 

Yet looke intormy heart, there you ſhall ſee 
W hat you cannot deſpiſe, for there you are, wo 
Lo B 3 on. \{-; WW 16l 
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Withall your graces waiting onyon, there 
Lone hath made you a Throne to fit, and rule 
Ore 1#f97t4a10 ,all my thoughts obeying | 
And honouring youas Qiicene, paſſe by my outſide, : 
My drelt Idarc compare with any man, | 
Sel. But who can fee this breſt you hoaſt of ſo? 
infor. Oh | tis an cafte worke, for thoughir be 
Not tobe pearced by the dull ey/', whoſe beame 
Is ſpcnt cn out ward ſhapes, thc: is 4 way 
To make a {earch into hiddcalt pai.age. 
T know you would not lone to pleafe your ſenſe: - 
A Treethat'beares a ragged vnleau'd top 
In depth of Winter, may when Summer comes 
Speake by his fruit,he is not dead bat youthfull, 
Though once he ſhew'd no ſap : my heart'sa plant 
Kept downe by colder thoughts,and doubtfull feares, 
Yeur frownes like Winter ſtormes make it ſecme dead , 
But yet it 1s not ſo, make it but yours, 
And you ſhall ſee it ſpring , and ſhoot forth leaucs 
Worthy your cye, and the oppreſſed ſap 
Aſcend to cuery part to make it greene, 
And pay yourloue with fruit when Harueft comes. 
If my afteftion be ſiſpeRed, make 
Experience of my loyalty , by ſome ſeruice 
Though full of danger, you ſhall know me better, 
And fo diſcerne the truth of what you ſee not, 
Sz. Then you confeſſe your loue is cold as yet, - 
And Wintcr's in you heart. 
Infor. Miſtake me not, Silena, for I ſay 
My heart is cold, not loue. 
Sel. And yct your loue is from your heart Ile warrant. 
Tvifor. Oh you are nimble to miſtake, | 
My heart is cold inyour diſpleaſures onely, 
And yet my ſoue 1s feruent, for your eye Pp 
Caſting out beames, maintaines the flame it brurnesin. 
Againe, ſwecte Louc, | Mit $4 RT s 
My 
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heart is not mine owne, *t1s yours, you haue it, 
And while it naked lyes, not dain'd your boſome 
To kcepeit warme, how can it be but cold, 

In danger to be frozentblame notir, 
You onely are in fault it hathno hcate. 
| Sel. Well fir , I know you have Rethoricke, bur I 
Can withontarrt giue you a finall anſwer. 
Infer. Oh ſtay, and thinke a while, I cannot reluh 
You ſhould ſay ftinall, ſweet; deliberate, 
It doth concerne all the eltate I haue, 
T meane not dunghill treaſure, but my life 
Doth ſand or fall to it , if your anſwer be 
That you can loue me, be it ſwiftas lightning, 
Bur if you meane to kill me, and reitect | 
My ſolons loue-deuotions, which I haue pay'd 
As-to an Altar, ſtay a little lenger, 
And let me count the riches I thall loſe g 
By one poore aEry word, firſt giue me backe 
That part of /»fort#niothat is loſt 
Within your loue, play not the Tyrant with me- 
Sel. Y are oner-weaketo let your paſſions ſway you : 
If I knew any thing I had of yours, 
I would not doc you that iniuſtice, fir, 
Tolet it ſtay with me , and for your loue 
I eannot pay it backe againe with mine, 
Either relgaſec the debt, or I ſhall dye ity, 
Your ſuite is fraitleſfe, hopeleſle,pardon me,farewell. 
Ant,Now by all my hopes you are to blame, fiſter,come, 
this Gentleman deſerves your loue, Infertunis. 
Sel. Brother, you forget your ſelfe. 


 , flat, Why, 1 doe rememberT am your brether., I ſay 
| you muſt loue him». . 


Sel: Muſb? _ 

Ant. W hat,doegghat moue your ſpirit ? what are you , 
but you may loue? benot perulant, yarea baggage and 
not worthy of a man,by heaucn I nay could Kick her, Evit. 

(£4 £1] EB | Gap. Thy 


i 


F: The Schoole of Complement. 


GaFp. Thy totherliſter was of calmer temper, this a true 


Woman. 
Infor. Sir , had not nature made you brother to her, I 


ſhoald be angry. by ah 
Ant. Alas poore Gentleman, I doe iFeecle my telfe in 


ſuch an humour for Hilerie, and yet by this hand I loue her 
welt enough, and now I thinke on't, Ipromis'd her my 
company, the has a damnable vſlrious ſtinking wfetch to 
her father, thatcannor abide me , but 'tisno matter, this 
wench and I may finda place to meete1n, tn ſpight of his 
eyes and ſpectacles. How now Gorges, what {ayes ſhe? 


Enter Gorgon, 

Gorg, Sir, I haue done your remembrances to Miftris 
Huarta, and told her you ſhould find her comming by and 
by , but you were beit paſſe in ſome obſcurity, for her fa- 


ther Rufalds is harg by ſir. Lupus w Fabalas Enter Rafaldo. 


Ant. Gaſþaro, and thou loue me,ſhew thy wit to. enter- 
taine this piece of blacke Nammaske and Veluet guards, 
while I goe in to Hilarias Ext t 

Ref. Old men are the trueſt louers, young men are 1n- 
conſtant and wag with cuery wind, we ncuer mouc, but are 


as true as ſteele. | 
Gere But in womens matters as weakeas water,as weake 


as warer. | | ; 
Raf. Beſides, ſweet Loue , but doe I court a ſhadow? to 
ſee whither loue. will carry a man:let me ſee, could find in 
my heart to beſtow a ring vpon my Sweet-heart , but that 
I am loth to part with it : hem, I will-get but one childs, 
and tt a: ſhall be a boy, leſt hang too many chuldren,I vn- 
doe my heire, and my goods be denided.. Q feet Selina, 
O amiable Selina; ſure I am not old, 1:1! -: beak % 
Gor. I haue it, Signior Gaſparo , praylag me begih wit 
m iechane if you loue. me, and Fo & mn, liccond me. 
© Gaſp. Goe to Gorges, let's ſeethyy L621 1 
Raf. Old menwalke with al 


cepeaong the: 


ſtreerte, 


*» 
i 
: 
- 
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ſtreets, hold their heads below their girdle, faulter in their 
ſpeech, foame at mouth, and breathe! ten times in a fur- 
long, and are ready to ſpit their lungs on ceuery mansthre- 


Godamercy honeſt Gorgon. 


Gorg, God ſaue you fir. 
& 
Gor. I crie you mercie fir, Ile aſſure youſir, I tooke you 


for Maſter Rufaido the old Merchaht. 


A W hy, andjam not I? is not the fetfow drunke ? Iam 
Rufaldo. PPEt | 

Gor. It may be ſome kin to him, but not that Rufal/doT 
meane, you are younger a faire deale. 

Ref. I amthat Rufa/do, the Merchant, that buricd my 
wife lately » and hauc one daughter Hwulay:« , ancient ac- 
quaintance with Cornelioand your Maſter Antonio. 

Gor, Oh fir , you muſt excuſe me for that. 

Rof, Is thy name-Gorgon? Ld 

Ger. ' W hat clfeſir, honeſt Gorgon 12 | 

Ref. Doe I know thee to be Gorgon? what; ſhall I be fac'd 
out of my ſelfe > why thou varler, who aml1, if not R#- . 


faldo? 


- Gor, Why fir, "tis plaine,you have nozgray haires in your 
head, your cheeke is ſcarlet, a wanton youthfull eye; Re- 


faido had a head like froſt, his eyes ſunke into his hollows, 


a rugged brow, a hoarie beard, andall his body not worth 


adrop of blood , a very crazie old meale-mouth'd Gentle- 
man , you are younger at leaſt by thirty yeeres 


- Ref, Ie affure thee was Rafuldo; when I roſe in the 
morning. gr ; | I 
or. You haue not flept ſinse, haue you? 
« No. | 
- -Gor« "Tis the more ſtrange. I haue heard of ſome that 


haue beene-changed ih a dreame,but never waking before: 
this is ſtrange, nay admirable 1 + + "pa | 


© 


Ref- Young, chang'd, art ſure thou doſtngr mocke ? 7 
Gor, I were avery Knaue hens if you be Rufolap, I hope 
| LAT C %u your 
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your worſhip knowes I haue beehe bound to my good be» 
hauiour. 4s 79 4 

Raf. Altered young , ha! I would 1were ; and yet me 
thinks lamliuelier then I was, I feele my joynts plyableas 
waxe,and my voycels ſtronger too. But tell me, honeſt Gor- 
gon, is it poſſible for an old man to be young againe ? 

Gor. Nay, I {ce youle not belecue me : well fir. I will be 
bold to report the wonder abread., and aſtogiſh all your 
friends. Fr 

Ruf. Nay, ſtay, honeſt Gergon, ha ! young , no gray | 
haires ? ſtay., who's here ? Exit Gargon, 

Gasp. Ha !*tis not he, Ile ſpeake to him, no.'tis 1nvaine, 
Ile ſee if he knowes me ————- Hepaſſes by. . © 
-. Ruf. Gaſparo }-what, doesnot heknow metoo ?.. 

Gaſp. Sir, I ſhould Know you, are: you-hot Signtor Pe» 
rracchio, the dancing Malter ? EI ING 

Ruff, Tricks, paſſages, I am Rufalds , old Rufalas. 

Gaſp. Rufalds indeed is old, but you are young,” you doe 
retaine his:countenance, I would ſweare you were he, bur 
you are younger farre. wr 

Ref. 'Tis ſo, Iamchang'd, Iam younger then was, I 
am that Rufaldo, belecue, I know youto be alcathed Gen- 
tleman , nam'd Gaiþare, I was told afore I was altered, but 
not to trouble you with many queſtions , onely.one., Gaſo 
paro,is it athing poſſible for an old man to be. young againe? 
I know'tis admirable , but is it voſſible ? you are a Schol- 
ler. 5 Af 
Gaſp.. Poſſible? ' oh yes , theres naqueſtion, for we ſee 
by experience, Stagges caſt their old hornes, andiproue 
vigorous » Snakescaſt'off their old coates, Eagles retiew 
their age, your plants doe it familiarly, the Phoenix when 
ſhe is old, burnes herſclfe to aſhes, from thenee reutues a 
young Phoenix againe. Poſſible ? Thaue heard:fomeold 
men haue beene twice children fir, ——_—_—rrirmmrnnn 
— *this _ impoſſible. ES Waept 

#f. Tis very {trange :I am not yet confident. - - - 


P, 
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Gaſp« There be receites.in Phyficke, fir, to keepe them 
young, {auing that time runnes on alittle beforehand with 


Em : yes, and to make young, ſince it is harder to make 


aliue when they are dead , then to make young when they 
are aliue,and Phyficke doth reuiue ſome out of all queſtion, 
though not ſo familiarly as kill, for that they doe with a 
little ſtudy ; mary Ithinke , if it were as gainefull to the 
Phiſicion to reſtore as to deſtroy , hee would practiſcthe 
Art of recouery very faithfully. 
: Rf Why, doe you thinke it would not proueas gaine- 
all ? Net 

Gaſp. Oh ! by no meanes , for where an old man would 
giue a hundred pound, to haue forty or fifty yeeres wiped 
off the old ſcore of his life, his wife or next heire would 
10yne rather then faile,to out-bid him halfe on't,to put him 
out of debt quite, and to ſcnd his old leaking veſjell into 
mare mortuum. \ 

Ref. Well, well, but if I bee young, I hancggoke no 
Phyſicke for't. | x 
_ Gaſp. If nay g*cis paſt if, and , and too, you are ccRMatrfly 
reſtor'd,let me ſee, you lookelike one of toure, orſixe and 
thirty , not a minute aboue , and ſo much a man may take 

oufors - | 

Raf. Well, I know not what to ſay too't, there is ſome 

power in loue has bleſbme: now Selina, be thou gracious. 
Gaſp. Are you1n loue? nay,the woder is not{o great;who 

can exprefſe the power of Loue ? I haue read of a Painter 
named Pigmalion,that made the Picture of a woma ſo to the 
life , that he fell in loue with it, eourted it, lay in bed with 
it; and by power of Loue, it became a ſoft-natur'd wench 
indeed , and he begot I know not how many children of 
her. Well firy Se/in« cannot chooſe but be mad for you. 

Ryf. Not mad, -Geſp4ro, I would be loth to be troubled 


 *with-her and ſhe be mad. 


.. "Gaſp« Yes, and ſhee be mad inloue, there isno harme 
in't., ſhe cannot be too mad in louc, your (ornxcopia may be 
q."\ | C2 abated 
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+bated at pleaſure , beſidesfir, the beſt morall men ſay, 
Loue it ſelfe is a madnefle, and the madder your wife is , 
the more ſure you may be ſhe loues you. 

Rnf. No, no, Iloue no madneſle on any condition, for 
feare of being horne-mad. 

Geſp. Why fir, madnefſe is not ſuch a diſcredit, asthe 
age goes:you know thereare many mad faſhions,and what 
man but ſometimes may be mad?are not your great men 
mad , that whenthey haue enough, will pawne their ſoule 
for a Monopolie? beſides mad Lords,what doe you thinke 
of Ladics at ſome time of the Moone, you may ſpellemin 
their hames,Maddame ? yorrhaue mad Courtiers, that run 
madding after Citizens wines: 'the- Citizens are mad too, 
to truſt em with their wares, who haue beerk fo deepe in 
their wiues bookes before : your Tuſtice of Peace is ſome 
times mad too, for when he may ſee well enough , he will 
ſaffer any man ro put out his eye with a bribe : ſome Law- 


yers argoften ſtarke-mad,and talke wildly, ngmanis able 
to cagure their Tearmes- | 
RF. Prethee mad-cap leaue, Iam almoſt mad to heare 


thee. 
| Gep. Well, my old young Refaldo, if you marry Selma, 


T ſhall hauca paire of gloues, Ihope, and youle let mee 
dance at your wedding. 

Ruf. That thou ſhalt, boy, and Ile dance my ſclfe too, 
hey ——— mmmme_—_mmnmmo——Exitt kapg, 

Gaſp. Farewell credulitie ; ha, ha , with what a. greedi- 
nefle doe old men run out of their wits ? *Twas a good re- 
creation to ſee with what pleaſure he ſuffered himſelfe to 
be guld : faith Gaſpare,play out thy hand, now thouart in: 
me thinkes I haue an excellent appetite to make my ſclfe 
merry with the ſimplicity of this age : let me ſee, tis 
Spring and , Imecane to giue my head a purgation,it may 
beatc off the remembrance of my loſt Loue Felice: a pox of 
Mclancholy,l will at two or three partsif line in ſpight 
WAX ,and idle they  \,  EorGapen. > 7 og 


The Schooleof Complement. I? 


44 Enter Gorgone 

. Gor, Seignior Gaſpare, my Maſter would ſpeake with 
yon:the proiect too; I met the Youth ſtrutting like a Gen- 
tleman Vſher , 'twas my inuention. 

Gaſp. But I gaue it polliſh, Gorgov, 

Gorg. I confeffe, you tooke'off the rough-caſt , but *twas 
Gorgonr head brought forth the proiet, from my [once 
braine came this MH inerua. | 

Gaſp. I thinke thou art a wit. 

Gor. Who, Ia wit? I thought you *.ad 'more wit, then 
to make ſich a queſtion, all the Towne takes me fora wit, 
heres a pate hath crakers in't and flaſhes. 

' Gaſp. And thou faiſt the word, weele toyne in a proie&t 
of wit , tomake an Aſc of the world a little , i8ſaltmeke 
vs merry,if it takenoother wayes, wo't ioyne 8 

Gor. By this hand, any proieQ of wit , what iſt, good 

Gaſparo? the project, 7 +» 

Gsfp. Canſt de cloſe? 5 

Gor. As mid-night to a BaW6d, or a-paire of Truſles to 
an Iriſhmans buttockes. 7 
. Gap. Goeto, thou. ſhalt rigwy then excuſe me tothy 
Maſter,-Iwill preſently furniſh my ;ſelfe with new -lodg- 
ings , and expe to heare from me'ſhortly my brane_Del- 
3 wa ; Thaueit in Embrio, and I ſhall ſoone be deliac- 
ICas 
Gorg. If 1 faile , call me Spider-catcher. Exit. 
Gafp. Mum, not a word , if all hit right , we may 
Laugh all our melancholy thoughts away. Exit.. 


«. 
ho 


» 4 ſecundu , Seeva prima. 


Enter. Bubulcnus, | 
' Bb. If I were a woman, now could I fall in loue with 
my ſelfe : cucry body tels.me I am the propreſt Gentleman. 
in the Towne , and I pnt it vp, for the truth 1s, I dare not 
Ste any one the lyc, a pox a fighting , 1 can looke as big. 
| 3; ad. 
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-as another , but ſhall Ibe ſuch an Aſſe ,to venture my ſelfe 
with beaſts ? for they ſay, your ſwords moſt commonly 
are Foxes, and haue notable mertall in 'em ; let me ſce , I 
am now at Refaldoes my father in Law that muſt be, here 
he is. Enter Rufalds apparelled youtbfully. 
Maſter Rafalds , if you had beene my owne father , as you 
are but like to be my father in Law , I ſhould haue prou'd 
my ſelfe a foole, by this hand I ſhould not haue knowne 
you, why, how briske and neate , and youthfull he is ! 
Ruf. Tam ſomething altered I confeſle, fince I faw you. 

Bub. By this fleſh that ſhines , a ian would not take 
you to be aboue fiue or fixe and thirty at moſt , how came 
this? 

Raf. Tuſt as Gaiþaro told me, *tis apparent, nay , nay, 
ſonne, forbeare to be inquiſitine , I confeſſe Tam abated of 
my age, the power of Loue , and ſo forth, but I fe your 
fire of lone is not out too. | 

Bub, No , mine was but raked vp in the embers. 

Ruf. Why , this Loue does make vs all ingenious too : 
come fit downe, fauing your tayle fir, a cuſhion, we may 
diſcourſe with the more caſe. bi 

Bab, Pray, how does my Sweet-heart Miſtgis Hillaria. 

Ref. Shee is very well, ha ſonne, I am in loue too : ſon 
I call you, I hope you will get my daughters good-will, but 
youle finde her pecuiſh. | | 

Byub. No matter, fir, for that , I would not haue her caſi- 
ly, I would fiyeat for her , Ile warrant, Ile make her loue 
.MC ' 
Raf. Looke you can you read, I made a ditty toſendto 
my Miſtris, and my Muſician that I keepe in my houſe, to 
teach my daughter , hath ſer it to a very good age , hetels 
me: you ſhall hearg and indgeof it, I heare him tuning 


his Inſtrument. 
A 
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| A. Sons, | | 
Ged of Warre.to.Cu ; yeeld, 
He with Arrow-hits the beaxt, 
Thou with Laxce the worſer part. 


Cupid greater # then Toue, 
Simce he wounded was with lone, 
Nay, in power by much ods 

He excels the other nods. 


Lone transform d Tone to a Swan, 
IMade Viyſles a mad man, 

But Rufaldo it does wake 

Young for hns Selinas ſake. 


' Ref. How doe you reliſh it , ha? 

Bub. Itroth the Ditty isas pretty anayeras cre Iſaw, tis 
diuided into three regions too, T warrant you, can- make 
Ballads caſily. 

Ys Oh fie, they are barbarous and ignoble, that's beg- 
gcr ys 

-Bub. But forall that, I have read good ſtnfferfometiimes, 
eſpecially in your fighting Ballads , #hew Cannons areroa- 
ring , a bullets are fljing,erc. 


 Kvof. Fie, a whipping poſt, tinkerly ſtuffe ; how did you 
likethe aire? 

- Bub, As (weetan aire as a man would with to lijue in, 
but 'tis ſome-what backeward. 

Ref. Oh Muſicke, the life of the ſoule. 

Bub. I ſhould haue learn'd Myſicke once too, but my 
Maſter had fo mariy crochets, I could ne'r away witht : 
but where is.your aughter fir? here is.no Muſicke with- 
out her ; ſhes thebeſt Inſtrument to play vpon. 
: i And you ſhall haue her betweene your legs pre+ 
—  -. | = 


Bub, I 
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Bub, Thad as liefe be betwixt hers , for all that. 

Rof. Hilaria , where is this girle? lle fetch her to you, 
and leaue her with you , for I hane a Loue of mine owne,to 
whom 1 meane 1n perſon to preſent this Ditty , Ile fetch 
- her . | 1 FS Ex it, 

B»b. I doe not ſee What fault ſhee "can finde with me, 
and if I had ſome good word to come ouer her : but I muſt 
helpe it out and neede be, with ſwearing ; but here ſhe 1s. 


Enter Rufaldo, Hilaria, e Antonio aleofe. 
Raf. Still Antonio with you ? you are a fooliſh girle : doe 
T take care to prouide a ».twhl for you ?and will you caſt 
away your ſelfe vpoen a Prodigall ? but that I would notdiſ- 
content his ſiſter, whom I hope to make my wife, I would 
forbid him my houſe; therefore be wiſe , andtake heede 
of him , hee's giddy-headed, and looſe.bodied. The Bee 
may buzze, bur he will leane a ſting : plant your louethere: 
ypon my blefling , he has many Lordſhips. * 
Hil. Pray heauen he hatic good manners. 
Ref. I haue ſet open the gate of opportunity ; (pid 
ſpeed vs both. | | 
Bub. Let mee alonetoenter my man , now the point is 
open : hum , ſtay , there's amanin her Tables more then I 
looked for]: foot, he kiſſes her, Ile call Refalds backe, hees 
out of ſight, 1t were but a cowardly tricke, for me to run- 
aways 
Ant, Be Buzzard now, the ſting of conſcience cate vp 
his gut , frie his ſuct, and leaue htm at his death notable 
to weigh downea pound of candle. Fe 
Bub. He talkes of {uet , I doe melt already, * 
Hil. Looke, doc you fcc that man of 4: of ? vpon my 


pers bleſſing he muſt be my husband, W hat will you 
ee . 

Amt. Fight with him, his clothes are too big for him, 
Ite beate him till he fFwell to *em. WES; 


Flu.” No , as you loue me, doe not ſtrike him, -—- 
| Bubb. 


« 2&7. RAS 
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" Bub, I will ſet a good face whatſocuer come; Hulerie, 


' kow does my Loue, come kiſſe : why ſo: this comes of 


valour, we fall to, and he fallsoff, he's ſome coward, 1 


hope, and how doeſt Hiaria? *tis an age fince Iſaw thee: 


what Springals is that ? ha. 
Hil. One that defires to be of your acquaintance; fir. 
Bub, My acquaintace, who is he? none but Knights, 
and Knights fcllowes, are of my acquaintance, I ſcorne 
Gentlemen. | 
He. But for my ſake , pray be acquainted with him. 
Bub., Thou ſhalt doe much with'me, fir, I am content 


- for her ſake whom I loue, to bee acquainted with you, 


wo't borrow any money ? for ſodoe all that begin their 
acquaintance with me, 'ris the faſhion , heis a coward, is 
he not? here : nay, and you fcorne my money, I fcorne 
your acquaintance. 
Hil. Pray for my ſake, | 
Bxb. Why , he will borrow no money of mee, I had 


-neuer ſuch a tricke put vpon me, ſince I knew what ac- 


quaintance was : Ime ſure there haue beene forty acquain- 
tcd with me , ſince I came to Towne , and not one had not 
ſolittle breeding, 'tolct me aske em the queſtion, wee 
£outd no ſooner ſhake hands, but the other was in my poc- 
ket : It may be *tis his modeſty. Sir, this if my Lone Hi- 
lzris, andif you will not borrow money of me, by this 
hand; there lycs my ſword , he isa coward. © | 
- Hil. Itappcarcs. ** S445 £14567 SOIT. 21 24 
Bub. Hitzria'is 'my Miſtreſſe, and if any man dare be ſo 


* yventurous , as toblaft her reputation with a foule breath, 


he ſhall breathe higlaſt. EO TSTE 
Hil. 'Tis very ſure; lic ſhall not be immortal. | 

Byb. Or if you ſhall offer 1n my preſence todefile her 
lip, or touch her hand, or kiſſe bur the'nether part of her 
veſture , you had better kifſe her in another place ; nay 
doe but blow on her. 2 07 37 
Hil. You forgct your ſelfe , this is iny frictd. - 
| i ; ; D | | ok | Bub. Or 
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Ce a En no A -w . 


. Waxthall the charmes of loue ypon his eye, 


Eub. Or winke at her,or ſpeake to her, or make ſignes, 
or thinke on her to my face, and you had better keepe your 
thoughts to your ſelfe : now to conclude, andif you bee . 
agrieu'd, my name is Bubulews , and you lye. 

Ant. And youlyethere ath ground : why ſhould not I 
knocke his braines out with his owne hilts, or.ſtake him 
tothe ground, hike a man that had hang'd himſelfe? Sirra 
clothes, Rat of Nilas fition, monſter , golden Calfe, oh, 
I would kicke thee till thou haſt no more braines, then 
thy couſin Woodcocke : I will not diſhonour my {elfe to 
Kill thee , halfe a dozen kickes will be as good as a houſe 
of correction , out you Monkey. + 

Bub. Oh, that 1.could run = thorow body and ſoule, 
I will challenge thee , a pox on your toes , would I had the 
paring of your nayles , were you dumbe ſo long for this? 

Ant. Hence. | | 

Bub. Who look't for you? when will you be here agen? 
looke for a challenge, the time may come, when I will 
beate thee. Exit, 

Am. Has thy father left a multitude. of men, to make 
choice of this peece of folly to be thy husband? oh , the 
blindneſſe of a couetons. wretched father, that 1s led one- 
ly by the cares, and in lone with ſounds ! Nature had done 
wel to haue thruſt him intothe world without an eye,that 
like a Mole isſo affeRted to baſe carth, and there meanes 
todig forParadiſc : but come, Hilaria, {125 
Fathers their children, and.themſelues abuſe, - 

That wealth a husband for their daughter chuſe, Execaut.. 


. Enter Corneho, Rufalda; aud Selina. 
Cor, I did not thinke, Refaldo, pardon me, 
You could haue ſo preuail'd, but the cal * 
Plant haxgfeRion on yee, Ile not be 
Backwafd to call you ſonne. 
_ Seli. Hee does appeare, 


. = OY - 


And 
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And not rough drawne, but poliſht, he affumes 
A power 'boue all reſiſtance. 


(or. Anold mans Darling, is a pe ueenc 
Aboue all her defires. petty ns 


17 


Ref. Nay,ſhe ſhall wat nothing my wealth can purchaſe, 


O my ſweet Selina. | 

Cor. Rufaldo, with your patience, I would haue 
A word or two in priuate, you necede not 
Preiudicate me. 

Ref. With all my heart. 

Cor. Selma, thou knowelt I am thy fathen, 

Sel. My duty ,ſir,{hall ſpeake it. 

{er. And you know whom you haue reicted.' 

Sel. Young Infortwnio, 

Coy. Aud you know what man he is, with whom 


' You meane to tyethat knot, nothing bur 


Death is able to vndoc. 

Sil. Refalas, fir, at'old' man. 

{er. Oh Selina , Felice thy poore ſiſter thou recalſt 
To ſad remembrance, but heauen alas 
Knowes onely where ſhe is. 

Sel. Sir, bans often heard you talke ef her, 
But neuer knew that ſiſter well. 

_ (or. Thou with thy vncles tendernefle waſt Kept 

Alwaycs ith Countrey, not vntill her loſſe 
At home with me, her fate taught me to giue 
A liberry to thee, her Treſtrain'd 
Poore wench inlone with GaiÞvo, till betywixr 
Obedience to a father, and the loue 
To him, ſhe left vs both, father and friend,' 
Now to anoyd the like afflition, 
I vowed thy freedome, arid thou ſeeſt T doe 
Not encounter thy-aft6qion with the bonds 
A father might enforce vpon hischild, 

Sel. I humbly thanke you. | 

Cor, But yet Selme,  . - 

E y 


Take 
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Take heed, be not too raſh, I hane obſern'd 
You want no common iudgement, O doe not 
Precipitate thy ſelfe into a torrow, 
Shall waſte thee with repentance, let me tell you, 
There is a mzthode,when your paſlion's young 

To keepe it in obedience: youloue Rvfaldo, 

Art thou not young? How will the Roſe agrec 

With a dead Hyacinth ? or the Honey W ood-bind, 
Circling a withered Bryer ? 

You can apply , can you ſubmit your body 

Tobed with Ice and Snow, your blood to mingle ? 
Would you be deat'd with coughing, teach your cyc 
How to be rumaticke ? Breathes he not out 

His body indiſcaſes, and like duſt 

Falling all into pieces , as if Nature 

Would make him his old graue : I fay too much. 

O what areall the riches of the world , 

To an oppreſſed mind? which then muſt be 

Fed whe deſpaire of change, or willgold 

Buy off th impriſonment ? nay, will it not 

Compoſe the chaines , that bind you to endure it? 
Well I haue fajd enough , keepe {till your freedome, 
And looſe it where you will, yoa ſhall not blame 

Me for your fate,nor gricue me with your ſhame, 

Sel, Deare father, low as earth [ tender you 

The duty of a daughter, I haue heard you 
Not with a careleiſe eare, that liberty 


You hane beſtow'd on me, for which Towe 


All that l am, doth make me confident 
You will not be offended, if Itell you 
My loue is vertuous, were it otherwiſe, 
I thould cle as you premoniſh youth, 
And prodigall blood ;'And father, Ithinke here 
Iſhew my ſ{elfe your danghter, noram I 
Without good preſident too : how many fine 
Youngnoble Ladies , in this Fatery Ileg- 

C: 


= 


.#{ a1 No 


Haue 


UC 


Deriuing heauenly honours to themſelues 
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Hane matche with reyerend age? and liue as they 
Were borne from Natures puritie, free from ſtaine 


Of ſenſuall imputation, by their Loues, 


'Bone merit of equality, 

Cor. No more, heauens bleſſing and mine 
Light on thee, ſha't haue Rufalas. 

Sel. IT would not leane Rwfalds for a world 
Of rath vntemperate youth, belecue it fir. 

(or. Rnfaldo, heard you that?ſhe ſayes ſhe would not 
Leaue you for a werld of other men« 

Ref. Norl for thouſand worlds forſake my Lone. 
Come ſeale it with a kifſe, another, another, another, 
* Cor. Asclole as Cockles. 

Raf. Oh, that we were married! 'tis death toſtay the 
Ceremonies, would we were a bed together. 

- Cor, *Twete time I ſee we were at conference, 

To confirme all things for the marriage, 
You being agreed, I thinke we ſhall not differ 
In other circumſtance, and *twere ſinneto let 
That keepe-your ioyes aſunder by delay: 
Pleaſe you weele haue ſome treaties. | 

Rf. Molt willingly, O my bird, my Chicke, my Done, 
My America , my new-found world, I ſhall ſhortly 
Run backe into one and twenty againe. 

: Exennt Cornelis and Rufallo. 
Sel. With what agility he moucs himſelfe, | 

As he were made of ayre ? let weaknes taxe 
Our inequality, I haue a minde 
Can eaſily contemne what the worlds malice 
Our of its owne firlt guiltines can throw 
Uwe our loues, *tſhall be enough for me-. 
Thus to conuince the \yorld'of fo much baſenes, 
Lodg'd inluxuriousthoughts, by my chalt thoughts.” 
Rwofa/do,thou art mige, all time, me thinkes Wert” 
Is flow, till webe aQuallypoſſet . 
11% D 3 Or 
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Of mutuallenioy ing. Stay, who's this 


Evter lenkjn, and his Page locarcho. 


+ The Welſhman that deliuers his atteftion 
.- Atſecond hand to me. 


Ten. Looke you Pages, where our Sweet-hearts and 


Pigſnics be,& her could rell what to ſay to her nowgknow 


her heart very well , but pogs vpon her, cannot aule her 


knowledge ſpeake Rethoricks , and Oratories , and fine 


words to her? looke you kanow better to fight, and cut 
doublets with her Welſh glaues, marke you, 
foe. Sir will you looſe this opportunitic , youle curſe 
your ſelfe.in Welfh,two or three daycs together for't. 
lex. Sentilwoman, if her knaw not her name , was lew- 


km,borne in Wales,came of pig houſcs, & prittiſh bloods, 


was hane great hils and mountaines aute her owne, when 
was get 'em againe, anie was her couſins , and-our Coun- 
treyman was neuer conquered , but alwayes; haue the v1- 
ctories.prauely , haue her Armesand ſcufhrins', to know 
that ſay you, was giue in her creſts great deale of montters, 
and Dragons ,. kille *em with their hookes very. valiantly, 


as any Sentelman in the-whole'world ; pray you now was 


pleaſe youplace her affe&ions and goodwils vpon her, in; 
wayes of makemoney., marke yow teale plainely, Jemkn 
was loue her very honeftly,elſe pox vpen her, and her will 
fight in her cauſe, and quarrels, long as haue any plood in 
her bellies andibacks too, marke you. 

Sel. Sir, I am bound to you for the affeAtion 
You caſt on me, 'tis farre aboue my merit. 

len. Merits ſay you ? aw te meritsare awle baniſhed our 

Countries and Nations , you know dat : pray you was her 
loue Ienkin ? . 

Sel. Loue yo, ſir? I knownot. 
How to be ſo inhumane, not toloue you, 
Your parts deſerue-a nobler obie&t,, Iamnot 
Worthy ſo much opinion of your loue, 
But whercin I may doe you-ſerwee fir; 


AR Oh un << me 


| 4 
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You ſhall command Selma, Exit Selina. 

len. Shall her, was make her meanes and ſatisfattions 
warranther , of fay Sexk#: was Sencleman of Wales, ſay 
you now Pages, was haue her matrimonies & wedlocks 
very faſt, looke you, and when was get her awſe her cou- 
ſins, was make toycs and gratulation for her good fortunes 
vpon her walſh Harpes, knovy you dat very well Pages? her 

care her ſhall be Knighted one dayes, and haue great cu- 

mulations of vrſhips , honours , and dignities too , a great 
while agoe. 

foe. And great Caſtles ith'aire. | 

len. Was giue awle ourlands, and craggy Tenements in 
W ales away to our couſin vp Tohn, and liue her ſelfe here 
vpon very good faſhions, with our monies and mighty ri- 
ches, when her can get 'em. | 


- © Emter Infortunie. 
tifor. How now,whither fo fa{t,man? thou maiſt get to 
hell by night,and thon goeſt but an Aldermans pace. 
Tex. By Cats blood, her: will goe to the Deuill and her 
liſt, what is that to her | BY Ah 
[sfor. Cry you mercy ; your name is Maſter /zmhir. 
Ten. And what haue her to ſay to Maſter Jenkin? Tenkiw 
is as good names as her owne., pray you was good Sentlge 
man as her ſelfe , know very well, fay you now? 
Infor. Godboy, ir. | RA * 0 
len. Boyes, does her call her boycs? harke you her 2: 
her'name is /enkis, her be noHoyes, no ſhildren. 
Infor. 1will not be vicd fo. 
Ten, Her ſhall be vs'd worlc, and her call 7k; boyes, 
was knocke astall a'man as herlſelfe,an wellh plood be vp, 


looke you.” 


; Tnfor. Can ſhe loue Refalds?*tis impoſſible. 

 Tew, Piple pables, 'tis very poſſible. 

" Infor. His body has more diſcaſcs then. an Hoſpitall, an: 
hunger-ſtaru'd Raſcall, - 3 wh 


len.Raskals> 
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lex. Raskals? ſhefhu | was neuer ſuch names and appel- 
lattons put vpon her, awlc her dayes, Becar her wiltmake 
you cate vp awle her words and ignominies , or her plade 
ſhall make holes in your bellics diggon. . 

Infor. Avery pufte, a weake Canniball. 

Ten, Hey, pufte , and Cannibals, if the Deuill be in your 
mouthes, her will picke your tecths with-her welſh plade, 
and pay you for all your puftes, & Cannibals, warrant her, 

Infor, But *tis her fault, alone impadent woman. 
Oh, may you like Narciſſe periſh by 
Your face, the fall of others, or vopityed 
Of heaucn and earth, dye loathſome !1 could curſe. 

{:z. Her can curſe , and ſweare too, looke you now- 

{nfor. Pardon diuineſt ſexe, paſſions doe force 
My rcaſon from me, I doe ſubmit, 

Craue pardon, as your creature. 

Jen. Nay, and her craue pardons, and make fubmiſſions, 
Jenkin was put vp awle her angers and indjgnations, fare- 
well. Exit cums Iocarells, 

Infor. Oh , Selina ! 

Thou art too much an Adamant 

To draw my ſoule vnto thee, either be 

Softer, or leſſe attraRiue: but Refalao, 

"Tis depth of witchcraft, oh, I could be mad, 
Beyond all patience mad, it is ſome malice 
Hath laid this poyſon on her” 


wo 


*% a 


Enter Gorgou with a letter. 

Gor. Here's Infortunio. Alas , poore Gentleman , little 
does he thinke what blacke and white is here, a bitter 
handfull of commendations to him, my young Miſtris is 
mad of the old Cockscombe , and will marry him almoſt 
without asking , [I cannot tell but if ſhee doe not cuckold 
him, and make him crye cornes on his toes cre he dye, he 
has fooles fortune, for a wiſe man would be-out of hope to 


auoyd it, he ſpics me, | pt 
"i Infor, Whi- 


little 
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Jef. Whither running, Gergon ? 

Gorg. Not out of my wit, Sir, I haue a Letter from my 
yong Miſtris Selixa, muſt in all haſte hauc cleancly conueys 
ance toold Rufalds, | 

Inf.Let me but ſee the direMions. To my beloned friend 
Maſter Rufaldo: 'tis a lye, ſhe was miltaken,it was I ſhould 
owe this appellation, Ilenot belecue the ſuperſcription, 'tis 
a painted ray Ide ſee the heart on't, 

Gorg. 1 hope,fir,you will not throw open the ſheet, and 
diſcouer my Milſtris ſecrets > How he ſtares ! 

If. If you loue me,and wiſh me eonſtant,be your owne 
friend, and let our marriage day begin with the next mor- 
ning : thine, mine. Oh Selins, ſhe's mad» All woman- 
Kinde is mad ; and I am mad : whom ſhall I rend. 
in pieces for my wrongs, and as with Atomes fill this 
poyſned ayre,Rnfa/do ? Stay, is not ſhe a crearure rattonall ? 
oh no, there is no ſparke of nature in her, all is ſunke, leſt 
for cuer : ſtay,ſtay, ſee. 

org. He has made a Taylors bill or't, torn't apicces 
ere 1t be diſcharg'd : What ſhall I doe? 

Inf. This is e Hedias brother torne in pieces, 

And this the way where ſhe with ſon flics, 
Tom Colchos,come not necre 'em, ſee, looke, 
That's an arme rent off, 

Inf. And the hand beckens vs 1 
To cry out murder. fs #4, 

Gog: Ie but hotd it by the hand, | 

of. That's a lego'th boy. _ : 

t- Gorg. This ſir, aleg, it ſhall goe with me then. 

Inf. There, there 'tis, head and yellow curled locks, 

His eyes are full of teares, now they doe ſtare, 
To ſee where all his other members lye, 

Gorg, SoThaue all his quarters, He preſently, fir, get 
poles for *©m,and- hang *em vpon the Gates in their po=- 
tures for you. © -- Exe, 
Inf. But ſhe and /eſon are both ſlipt, and Argos is 

os E | Sayling 
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Sayling home to Greece, ſee how the waues 
Doe toſle the Veſlell, and the windes conſpire 

To daſh it 'gainſt a Rocke, it rides vpon 

A watery mountaine, and is hid in cloudes, 

It cannot ſtay there, now, now, it tumbles, 

Three fatham beneath Hell, let'em goe, 

Here comes the Father of CMedea now, 

Calling in vaine vnto the gods, and ſpics 

His Sonnes limbes throwne abour, in ſtead of flowers, 

To his Daughters nuptials he does take *em vp, 

He knowes the face, and now he teares his haire, 

And raues, and cryes e Heata, poore old man, 

Command a funerall pile for thy yong Childe, 

Andlay the pretty limbs on, from whoſe aſhes 

Shalt haye another Sonne 1th ſhape of Pharx. 

Shall I?excellent | Prepare a fire 

All of ſweet wood for my ſweet boy, a fire, a fire. Exi. 


—_ 


— 


Attus tertius , Scewa prima. 


Enter Rufalao. 

Ref. *Tis now early day : fie, what a longnight haththis 
beene? the Sunne went drunke to bed the laſt night, and 
could noy ſee to riſe this morning : I could hardly winke, I 
am ſurefloue kept me waking, and the expectation of this' 
my wedding day did ſocaper in my braines, Ethought of 
nothing bur dancing the ſhaking of the ſheets with my 
ſweet-heart. It is cextaine, I am yong enery body now tels 
3{e,ſo it did appeare by Selina's conſenting ſo ſoonetoloue, 
for when I had but broke the Ice of my afteion, ſhee fell 
ouer head and cares in loue with me; was cuer man {o hap-" 
py as I am? I doe feele, I doe feele my yeeres fall off, as.the 
raine from a man that comes dropping in, I doe feele:my 
{elfecuery day grow yonger and youger ſtill: l 


etine ſte; Ul : 
lendicd 


tt, 
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hundred yeeres hence,if T live to't,I ſhall be new out of my 
teenes, and running into yeeres of diſcretion agen : Well, 
I will now to Maſter Cornehos, and bid 'tm good morrow 


with a noiſe of Muſicions, and to ſee the very _ of 
muſicke, how my heart leapes and dances,at my wedding 


| already! I haue beſpoke the Parſon to marry vs, and hauc 


promiſed a double fee for expedition, O now I am fo 
proud of my Ioy, my feete doe not know what ground 
they ſtand ONse Exit. 


Enter Tenkin and Iocarello. 

Ten. Tenkin has riſen very early this mornings,and beenc 
in ſtudies and contemplations, to make dittics and ferſes 
vpon her Miſtris beauties and pulchritudes,but the Denil's 
ſure in theſe Poctries, they call it Furies and Raptures,look 
you, but /enkjns pate is almoſt mad, and yet her cannot 
awle her inuentions meete with theſe Furics and Raptures- 


Enter Selina in Shepheard: weedes. 

Sel. Thus farre I haue paſt without diſcouery: the mor- 
ning 1s auſpicious to my flight. Selma, what an alteration 
hath a day made in thee, that to preuent thy ſo deſired 
marriage,thou art thus loſt in a maſculinehabit,and doſt flic 
him? thou didſt ſo much loue aged Rufaldo, in what a Le» 
thargy wert thou falne, Sela ? 

len. Iocarelle, does her not name Selina? 'tis no very 
good manners to-make interruptions, her will heare more, 
looke you. | 

| Sel. Whither had reaſonſo withdrawne it ſelfe? 
T could not make diſtin&tion of a man, 
From ſuch a heape of age, aches and rheume : 
Sure I was mad; and doth'encreaſe my fury, 
To thinke with what a violence [ran 
To imbrace ſuch rottennefle. O,my guilty ſoule 
Doth'feelethe puniſhment of the injury 
I did to Ixfortunio of late, 


E2 Of 
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Of whom as I deſpaire, ſo ſhall the world, 

Euer to know againe hapleſle Selma, 

This is the morne the facred Rites ſhould tie 

Me to R«faldo, ripe in expetation, 

But like /xiox he ſhall graſpe a Cloud, 

My empty cloathes at home, Sela thus | 

Is turn'd a Shepheard, and will try her fortune; 

Hard by the Shepheards hane their ſhady dwellings, 

There let Selmmacnd her hapleſle daics, 

Father and all farewell. Thus as Felice 

My other Siſter, Ile weare out my life, 

Farre from your knowledge : ſacred loue commands 

Reuenge and iuſtice for my cruelty, 

And reaſon now awak'd ſhall lead me to it, 

Thus I am ſafe, ] gocto finde out that, 

Will meete mecuery where, a juſt ſad fate. Exit. 
ſen. Pages,haue her {ceenetreames and apparitions:hark 

you, was Selina turn'd Shepheardeſſe, pray you ? 

Toc. Either we dreame,or this was Sela, your Miſtris, 
that is turn'd into breeches,and become a Shepheard ; the 
caſc isaltered. | 

Ten,W hat a teuill is in the matters & buſinefſes, pray you? 
caſesneuer was knowen ſuch caſes and alterations in awle 
her life, womans neuer weare preeches in Wales, 'tis not 
poſlible, we are awle in treainesand viſions, very treames 
and viſions. if | | 

Toe. Sure we are awle awak'd, fir, and it was Selina, did 
ſhe not ſay ſhe would obſcure her ſelfe from her Fathers 
knowledge, and liue among the Shepheards hard by ? 

len, It may be, but itis very impoſſible, 


Emter Cornelio, Rufaldo, Antonio, Hillaria: 
Cor. Iamamaz'd, when was ſhe ſcene? 
F Ant. Not to day,fir, I hane ſcarcht her Chamber, and 
almoſt turn'd it out ath' window,but no Selina. 


Ref. 
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Ref. It is very ſtcange,is not your man Gorgon come back ? 
Cor. What ſhould this mcane, it is a ſtrange abſence, 
ath' wedding day too. 
Ref. T hat angers me moſt, ſir. 
Cor. My heart miſgiues me, ſome fatall accident vpon 
my life, is hapncd to her. 


Enter a Serwuant. 
Ruf, Haſt thou happy newes ? 
Ser. I haue trauciled all the Towne o're, and can mecte 
no intelligence of her. 
Cor. Be dumbe,night-Rauen, ſhe's loſt, ſhe's loſt, 
The Fates ſure make conſpiracy to take 
My Daughters from me: oneI loſt becauſe 
I would not giue her, and I haue repented 
Full iuſtice for it, and am I ſo vnhappy 
Toloſe Selma too? but Ile not ſleepe, 
Vntill I finde her either aliue or dead. * 


Refabdo, you haue intereſt in this ſorrow, "—_— 
loine in the inquiſition. Oh my Girle Selina. Exit, 

Ref. Haue 1 beene yong for this? if I finde her not, I 
will run, I will ran, I will run mad; mad.. Ex. 


Ant. No more,I know where her clothes be :if it take, 
apy my inuention : I haue coozned. my owne Father 
before now,and I will try new concluſions, but I muſt haue 
thy aſliſtanceand ſecreſie :.if my Siſter haue a conccit of 
mirth to put vpon vs, I may chance put her to proue her 
ſclfe Seliza, or remoue her with a Habeas corpm. 

| Exceunt Antonio,Hillaria.. 
len. locarelloer,awle is true, Selina is gone in Shepheards ve- 
ſtiments to the woods & Forreſts,but her wil make trauels 
and.ambulations after her: neusr was Sentilman ith' holc 
world loue as Jexkin now, to make iourneyes & peregrina- 
tions for a womans, looke you : bur if her finde her, as 
know her very well,her will there make awle ſure works 
and performances, warrant you Pages, here is moncyer, 


E 3 pray 
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pray you make prouifions of breads and yiuals too, know 
vds are very bare places, and Shenkzn was alwaies haue cad 


{tomacks and appetites, looke you, pray y ou,doe,pray you, 
dC, , | E xenunt, 


COMPLEMENT-SCHOOL Ee 
Enter Gaſparo habitedpunitually, Maſter of the Schoole,and . 
Gorgon hs Uſher. 

GasÞ. Be the hangings vp,(#realio, and all the Chaires 
and Stooles put into methode? the day is old, me thinkes, 
time runs faſt, me rhinkes, vpon the minute,brings my diſ- 
ctples.Doe my bils of complement ſtill reliſh, Curentio, doe 
they pleaſe the pallat, ha ? = 

Gorg. My moſt ingenious and noble Criticotaſter, draue- 
ly bils, pils you ſhould ſay,not fac'd, but lin'd, with gold 
they ſwallow 'em greedily,and ſtill locke to *em, and con- 
gSlomerate my ſonne and lake of the Muſes: a proclamati- 
01 is a$ quiet as the poore mans box, no man lookes after 


it, not a Balladmonger has any audience : but happy 15 the 
man that rides firſt poaſtro your papers & cryes admirable: 
your old men looke vpon 'em with their ſpeRacles,as they 
would eye an os gpm within a minute of forfeyture. 


Gas. Thou haſt eaten vp the furies already, and ſpeak- 
eſt all buskins, but cloſe walke in the cloudes, yet I haue 
not heard of any Mountebanke of wit durſt cuer attempt 
G ſet vp ſhop ath' trade yet: but whiſt, Vſher, take your 
place. 

Enter Bubulcus. 

Gorg. Foot, tis Bubulcus. 

Bub. This is the Complement-Schoole. Hee daxces. 

Goyg. Three cuts and a halfe, hey. I giue you, fir, gene- 
rous ſalutation, and wiſh a faire morne deſcend vpon you: 
thrice Noble Spirit, welcome, does your worſhip defire to 
bee ſprinkled with the drops of Hellicon, to gather the 
Pippins of Pernaſſ, and haue your forehead filited with 
Apoimean Baycs,or Laurell F 

Bu0s 
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Bub, Troth, fir, I doe not know how to conſter jwhat 
you ſay, although I know it be Latine, fir: the cauſe of my 
comming to you, 1s to let you vnderitand, that here is a 
Complement-Schoole, and I haue great delire to be taught 
ſome of your hgaries,and braue words, I doe meane to pay 
for't ſoundly too,ſir:I thanke my ſtarres,as they ſay, I haue 
ready money about me. 

Gorg. You ſhall be verberated,and reucrberated, my ex-+ 
at piece of ſtollidity: pleaſe you draw neere, there 1s the 
ſtarre of Eloquence, vnder whom I am an Hypoaiaaſcall, in 
Engliſh, his Vſher. 

Bnb. A Gentleman Vſher at leaſt. 

Gorg. Approach without feare: here isa Pupill, ſir, deſires 
to ſuck the hony of your eloquence, he 1s a Gentleman in 
Folie, 

Gaſp. Your acceſſion 1s gratefull, my moſt gentile lump 
of inlipience: what complement doth arride the pallate of 
your | png; ? 

Bub. W hat faies he pray, in Engliſh ? 

Gorg. He askes what kind of verbolity you would be 
pratis'd in? becauſe I perceiue you are raw,T will deſcend 
to your capacity, he askes what complement you would 
learne? 

Bub. Why looke you, ſtr, I would haue two kindes of 
complements : for,fir, [ am in loue, and I am in hate. 

Gafþ. How?in loue, and hate too ? 

B»b. Yes,I am in loue with a Wench, and would haue a 
delicate ſpeech for her,and Iam in hate with a Gentleman, 
a yong Animall,and I would kill him now without danger 
of the Law : to tell you true, hee did abuſe me in the pre- 
ſence of my ſweetheart, and did (fauing this good com- 
pany) kifle my backſide. 


Gorg, How ? . KR; 
Bub. But it was with his foote, fir: now in regard I 
haue not the heart to kill him with my ſword, I would cut 
him in pieces, and murder him with mouth.guns : looke 
L 19S, 
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on,fir, here's money, pleaſe your felfe: but 1 pray you 
: ine me a Conritcng tacch, for 1 would blow him vp: I 
bach you, if cucr you put gall into your-Inke, make it a 
bitter ſpeech. 
: Gap. Sir,I will draw you a ſublime ſpeech ſhall coniure 

IM. 

Byb. Pray doe, for he has a great ſpiritin him, 

Gaſþ. Viher, in the meane time cntertaine him with 
ſome copic of amarous complement. 

Gorg. There 1s an Vſhers fee belongs to my place. 

Bub. Here's gold for your fee, I recciued ut for good fee 
ſimple, I am ſure, 

Gorg. Simple, I am ſure: ſo,fir, looke you, I ſhould teach 
youto make a — bp. but theſe poſtures anon, 
Reſplendent Miſtris, for thy face doth farre 
Excell all other, like a blazing Starre 
We mortals wonder at, vouchſafe to caſt 
Out of thoſe ſparkling Diamond eyes thou haſt, 

A ſacred Influence on thy vowed creature, 
That is confounded with thy forme and feature. 

Bub. Admirable ! 

Gorg. Goddefle of (yprus 

Bub. Stay; I doe not like that word Cypres, for ſheele 
thinke I meane to make Hatbands on her, cannot you call 
her Taffata Goddeſle, or if you goe to ſtuffe, cloth a Gold 
were richer. 

Gorg. Oh, there's a conceit, Cyprus is the embleme of 
mornine, and here by Cyprus you declare how much you 
pine and mourne after her, fir. | 

Bub. Very good, Pray You goe Ons i 

Gorg. Goddefſe of Cyprus,Venw is a {lut. 


Bub. Stay, who doe I call ſlut now? the Goddeſle of Cy» . 


pre, Ver, or my Loue ? « 


Gorg. Yoli doctell the Goddeſfe, that Urnmi is a lut. \ 
Bb. I doe fo. $ 


Gor, For thou art Yenss faire, and ſhe is note 


Bub, 


4 


Seal 
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Bub. How is ſhe-Vewws faire, when then I-call her ſlut ts 


herface? : 


Gorg. No, fir, your Loue is.Vexss faire, and ſhce isnot-: 
That makes plaine the other, that ſhe is a ſlut. 
O that I were a flea vpon thy lip, 
There would I ſacke for euer, and not skips 

Bub, Sucke ? 

Gorge That 1s, you would not bite her by the lip. 


- Or if thouthinkit I there too high am plaſt, 


Ile be content to fucke below thy waſte. 

Bub. W hich fide ſhe pleaſe, | 

Gorg. Thy foote I'de willing kiſſe, but that T know, 
Thou wouldlt not haue thy ſeruant ſtoope ſolow. 

She will giue youleaue to kiſſe higher. 
Oh ſpeake thou, wilt be mine ? and I will be 
The trueſt Worme cre trod on ſhoo to thee. 

Bub. Worme? 

Gorg. By Worme you doe infinuate and wriggle your 
ſelfe into your affefion, and ſhee by ſhoo will conceiuc 
your deſire the length of her foote:how doe youlike it,fir? 

Bub, 1 would not for forty pounds but I had come to 
complement : why, I ſhall bee able in a ſmall time to put 
downe a reaſonable Gentlewoman. 

Gorg. Oh, any ordinary Lady, you muſt get it without 
Booke. Now to make yourlegs. 

Bub, Thauetwo made to my hands. 

Gor, Oh, by no mceanes,your legs arc made to your feetes 


Enter Delia. 
Gasþ. Beauty and graces dwcll ypon the face 
Of my diſciple Deha, 
Del. Muſes inſpire you: what, at ſtudy ? 
Gafþ. Negotiating a little with the Muſes. 
Gorg.. Sce'metalute her. 
As many happineſlcs waite on Delis, - 
As beames {hoote from the Sunne this pleaſant moxne. 
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Del. As many thankes requite you, as that Sunne 

Is old in minutes ſince the day begun. 
Bub. What's ſhe, (urcnlio? 

wx Her Miſtreſſes be{t moueable, a Chamber-maide, 

Bub. She is an carly riſer: at Schoole ſo ſoone ? 
 Gorg. She 1s an carly riſer, and yet ſometime as ſoone 
downe as vp, ſhe cannot bequiet for the Seruingmen, 'tis 
her houre betweene eight a clocke and her Miſtris riſing, 
eo come to diſcipline. 

Bub. *'Tis a pretty ſmug Wench, is her name Dela? ſhe 
has a pretty name too. 

Gorg. Oh,fir, all her credit js in her good name : it was 
Diaza's the Goddefle of chaltity, and therefore when ſhe 
marries, ſhe may cuckold her Husband by a priuiledge, for 
D:ana gaue hornes to Aeon. 


Enter 4 Sertingman, 
Ser. Where's Maſter Criticotaſter ? 


Gap. Who's that ? 

Ser. Sir, my Maſter has ſent you alittle gold, he deſires 
you ſend him theſpeech he ſhould ſpeake at Seſſions in the 
Country, he's now riding downe, 

Gafþ. Sir Valentine Warntbrainezthat has neuer a Clarke? 


Ser. The ſame, Sir. 
Gafp. _— put into Commylion for the peace, being 


puiſhe,1it fals to him to giue the charge, I haue drawne it, 
let me (ce in Commatn,ofc. here,read it, Crurculio,he may the 
better inſtru& his Mafter, a touch, a touch. 

Gorg. Good men of the Iury for this Seſſion, I will not 
implicate you with ambages and circumſtances, Iam vn- 
willing to confound your little wits with affeted diuiti. 
ons of my narration, into quis, quid, quomodo, and quardoes : I 
will neither vtter by grofſe, nor part my ſpeech into a 
doozen of long points, knotted often in the muddle, and 
.vntagd in the end; your are to preſent MalefaRors,where- 


of you are the chicke——Reformers, and ſeeing you Nang 
Reap 


of ſeruice,& ſendyouall off wi 
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ready for your charge, I will giuc fire to this great piece 
t 


a powder,that in any caſe 
we may goe to dinner betimes,&c, | 

Gaip. So, tis enough: beare my reſpeRsto your Maſter, 
cell him 'tis a ſpeech will doe him credit, bid him learne it 
perfeAly without Booke, 

Gorge And doe you heare, if he chance to be at a nowples, 
he may helpe himſelfe with his beard and handkercher, 
or it will be a;good poſture for his hand now and thento 
be fumbling with his bandſtrings. Farewell. 

: Exit Serwant. 
Emer Miſtrss Mcdulla. 
Gaip. Miſtris MHedulla, the Sun of hononr fhine vpon 
your hopes, till it ſublime you to a Ladiſhip ; I will attend 
you preſently. ; | 
Med. Sirra, bid your fellow make ready the Caroch,and 
attend me here about an houre hencegl will ride home. 
Hub, W hat Gentlewoman is that ? 
Gor. An old Country Gentlewoman,that hath buried het 
Husband lately,and comes vp to be a Lady,for ſhe ſweares 
ſhe will not marry any more Gentlemen: ſhe is fallen our 
with a Iuſtice of Peaces wife in the Country, and ſhe will 
haue a Knightythough ſhe pay for his Horſe-hier,to ſpight 
her neighbours. 
Gaſp A word with you,fir. 
Bub. Your friend and Maſter Bubslcxs. Ha you done, fir? 
Gafp. The Cupidinzan fires burne in my brelt, 

And like the Ouen Etrna,]am full 

OF Squibs and Crackers, 

Bub, This will powder him, 

Gorg. Lady, wounded by your beauty, I will acknow- 
ledge mercy if you kill me not,yet.rather murther me,then 
vulnerate ſtill your creature, vnleffe you meance to medi» 
cine where you haue hurt, and Iimplore no better remedy - 
then I may deriue from the inſtrument wherewith you 
pierced mee, like Avbilles Speare, your eye haning =_ 

bouts 2 light» 


34 The Schoole of Complement. 
lightning into my breſt, hath power with a ſmile to fetch 
out the conſumiag fire, and yet leaue my heart inflam'd, 

Del. Sir, alrhough where I am not guilty of offence, I 
might deny iuſtly, to deſcend to a ſatisfaction : yet rather 
then I would be counted a murtherer, I would ſtudy to- 
preſerue ſo ſweet a modell as your felfe; and fince you de- 
lire my. eye which enflamed you, ſhoald with the vertne - 
ofa gracious ſmile make you happy in your' fire, it ſhall 
ſhine as, you would haue it, and difclaime that beame ſhall 
ſhine vpon another obic&. 

Gorg. So, very well, this is your cunning leſſon. 

Knocke within, 

G4fp, Some ſtrangers, {«rontis, 

Gorge Sir, the Country comes in vp0n-VS. 


Enter an Old-man with hu Sonne. 

O/d. Is not here a Complement-Schoole ?. 

Ga#p. ASchoole of generous education, fir. 

O14. I have brought my Sonne to bee a-Scholler, I doe 
meane to make him a Courticr, I haue an ofter of fiue or 
ſixe Offices for my. maney, and Iwould haue him firſt 
taught to ſpeake, | 

Bub. He is a great childe, cannot he ſpeake yet ? 

Ga#þ. In what kinde of complement, pleaſe you, vene-. 
rable Sir, to be edottinated ? But wewlil withdraw. 


Enter a Gentlemas. 

Gent. Come, for anotherlcflon, my braue SH ars, 
Now I am fit toquarrell with the Starres, 
And catch at /oze. 

Bub, What's hee ? athecI] 

Gorg, Orlanas Fariofo. | {4 

Gent. By the. blood«ſRtaind fauchion 'of MMazors F wall 
carbonado thee, keep off, or in my fury I will cut thee into. 
Atomes,and blow thee about theiworld. Ws 
-. Bub, I hope he does but complements | 


. w 
. 


Gents 


Cd 
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Gent, I will out-labour ſowe-borne Herenles, 
And ina greaterfury ranſack Hell : 
Teare from the Siſters their contorted curles, 
And wrack the Delſtinies on /xi9ns VW heele, 
Braine Proſerpme with S;ſpbs rowling ſtone, 
And.in a brazen Caldron choake with Lead, 
' Boyle £4imos, Eacns, and Radamant, 
Throw P4nto headlong into moortth Fennes, 
And ſooty Regions. 
Dam vp Cecirus with tormented ſoule, 
And batter downe the brazen gates of Hell, 
Make the Infernall three-chapt Band-dog rore. 
Cram T aztalus with Apples, laſh the Fiends 
With W hips of Snakes,and poyſoned Scorpions, 
Snatch chain'd Promethens from the Vultures ma, 
And feede him with her liner, make old {haror 
Watt backe againethe ſoules, or buffet him 
With his owne Oares to deaths 
Gorg. So, ſo, 'tis well, you ſhalltake forth anew leflon, 
{tt downe and breathe. 


Bub. *'Twas adeuilliſh good ſpeech. 


Enter a Inſtice of Peaces Clerke, Ingeniols: 
Isg. Oh, why did nature make thee faire and crucll? 
Bub, What ſpruce fellow's this 8+ 
Gor, Heisan Jamdind & fifty pounds a yard in potentea, . 
a:Yeomans ſonne., and Iuſtice of Peaces Clarke , hee is in 
loue with a Farmers daughter; and thas he ſpeakes his 
paſſion in blanke Verſe. 7 
Inge, Thou art ſome Goddeſſe,thatto amaze the carth 
Waiththy celeſtiall preſence, hath put on | | 
Thc habit ofa mortall, gods ſometimes 
Would viſit Countrey houſes, and guild ore 
A ſublunary habitation - | 
With'glory of their-preſenee, and make heauerr- 
Deſcend into an Hermitage ; Sure thy father 
" "#dT) "3 Was 
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Was Maia ſonne, diſguis'd in Shepheards weeds, 
And thou doſt come from [oxe , no maruell then 

We Swaines doe wonder atthee, and adore, 

Venus her ſelfe the Queene of (3theron, 

W hen ſhe is riding through the milky way, 

Drawne with white Doues, is but a blowze, and muſt, 
When thou appeareſt, leaue her Bird-drawne Coach, 
And giue the reines to thee, and trudge afoot 

Along the heauenly plaines, paued with ſtarres, 

In duty of thy excellence, while the gods 

Looking amaz'd from their criſtall windowes, 
Wonder what new-come Deity doth call 

Them to thy adoration. 

Bub. O, heauenly Farmers daughter ! 

Gor. Ile call himin; Ingeniols ! | 

Cla. Your ſeruant, fir. Lady,I kifſe your hand, and re- 
uerence the antiquity of your veſtment, Dela, Fortune let 
fall her riches on thy head, that thou mailſt fill thy apron. 
[am your humble obſeruicer, and wiſh you all cumulations 
of proſperity. 

Bab. Sir, 1 deſire to ſucke below yor waſte. 

Cla. 1doe cuaculate my ſelfe to be your ſhadowes, my 
2enerous condilciples. 

Gor. This 1s Scholler-like. 

Bub, Hee's one of the head forme, I warrant. 

Enter Gaſparo, the old man and his ſonne. 

Gaſp« Sir, I receiue your ſonne, and will wind vp his 1n- 
geny,feare it not, but firſt he maſt be vader my Vſher,who 
' mult teach him the poſtures of his body. how to make legs 
and cringes, and then he ſhall bee aduanced to a higher 
Claſſe. Crurcsulio,licke him with your method into ſome 
proportion, take off the roughneſle of his behauiour , and 
rhen giue him the principles of ſfalutation. "96 

Old. Law you there,boy, hee will teach you the princi- 
ples of faltation. Well, good-morrow , fir, Ile leaue my 
lewel - Wes + I-31 % © pe 

FT ors 
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; Gor. Your Iewell may haue the grace to be hang'd one 

a . 

: Emer Tenkin. . Exit old man, 

Jen. Bleſſe you Sentlemen awle , and your ftudies and 
contemplations : 1s here a Schoole of Complements, pray 
you ? 

Gaſp. A place of generous breeding. 

len. Generous preeding, harke you , her name was /en- 
| kin, a good Sentleman, *tis knowne, her take no pleaſures 
and deleRations in vrds and phraſes of Rhetricks ; W<lſe- 
men haue awle hearts & fidelitics, marke you, her wasgoing 
along pout creat buſineſle, but caſting her eyes & viſions vp- 
on your Pils and fignifications of your skils & profeſſions, 
lookeyou,her come in, to ſee the faſhions and manners of 
your exerciſes, and yet if your vrſhips has any Madrigals 
and Paſtorall Canticles, looke you, for in truthes and veri- 
ties was going now to the Vds and Forreſts , and meane to 
turne Shepheards goddillings, her will gue you good pay- 
ments of awle your inuentions,and Muſes, pray you now. 

Gai}. Amorous Paſtorals? I can furniſh you, venerablc 
fir, Turne, Amarillis,to thy Swane, 
T hy Damon cals thee backe againe, 
Here ts apretty Arbor by, 
rphbere Apollo cannot pry, = 
Here let's fit, and while 1 play 
Smg to my Vipe a Roundclay. 
How like you tt , fir? 
len, Roundelayes very good, here is moncyes and con- 
ſiderations , looke you. 

Gor. We acknowledge your bounty, my Tenth-worthy. 

Gaſp. So Miſtris, I haue treſpaſs'd on your patience,now 
I will take occaſion by the fore-locke. You can ſay your 'c- 
ure : haue you your hand-kercher ready , that when a 
Sutor comes, you may pur him oft with wiping your eyes, 
aSif teares ſtood in *em ener ſince your husbad was buried: 


well,ſuppoſe I haue had acceſle to your chamber, I b: Si, 
ne Lady, 


i 
lj 
qt 
| 
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Lady , thinke it not ſtrange , if Loue which is aRiue in my 
bolome, force me to turne petitioner, that I may be recke- 
ncd amongit yaur ſeruants; all my ambition, ſwecteſt, is to 
be-made happy in your afte&ion, which I will ſtudy to de- 
{crac 112 my vtmolt poſſibilities. 

eAed. Alas, alas, I had a husband. 

Gafp. Very well counterfeited., nay weepe not., thoſe 
eycs were made to ſhine, not waſte with dew : if it be for 
the remembrance of him you haue loſt,recoucr him againe, 
by placing your good opinion on a man ſhall ſweat to 
doe you {ernices. 

ea, It doth not, fir, become our modeſty 
To taixe of lone ſo ſoone, you will renew 
My pallionJor his loſle, and draw downe teares 
Atreſh vpon his Hearſe : you doenot well 
Topprefſe a widdow thus , Ipray, fir, leaue me, 

At leatt I will enioyne you if you ſtay, 
To {peake no more of loue, it 1s vnwelcome. 
VW hat ,am Iperfet? 

Gap. So*twas very vwell , at the next Icſſon you (hall 
learne to be more cunning. 

Gor. Wilt pleaſe you heare the Nouice? 

Gaſp. Good boy, ſpeake our. 

Offe. God fauc you, fir, felicities be accumulated vp- 
on you, fir, Ithanke you generous fir , you oblige me to 
be your feruant, fir, in all my p 0—ſ———poſlt- 
bilitic , fir, Ihonour your remembrance, ſir, and ſhall bee 
proud to doe you my obferuance, fir , moſtnoble fir. 

Ga. Very hopetull now : a repetition all together, the 
more, the icrricr. 

T hey all rehearſe at once. 
Enter Infortunio. 

Tefer. W hat, at Barley-breake ? which couple are in 
hell? arenot you Helen, whoſe inſatiate luſt ruin'd faire 
Itium? and you fir Paris witha golden noſe? harke you, 
Rifaldo is marricd to Selina, 


Bub. 
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' Bab. Who? that's my father in Lay. 
Jafor. How,your father ? looke, hee has clouen feete, I 
am glad I haue tound you , whatare you in hell for? 
gal Inſinuate to 'emall fortheir ewne ſafetics, hee's 
deſperate mad , bid none ſtirre hence. | 
Isfor, Hey, how came you all thus damn'd ? 
Jen. Damn'd, who's damn'd? is 7exkin damn'd? 
aſp. I beſcech you, fir, to maintainethe credit of my | 
Scheole, I ſhall be vadone elſe , humour him a little. 
Tex. Will you haue her be damn'd?when heare you pray* 
a Welſhman was damn'd? of all things inthe vrid, her can- 
not abide to be damn'd. 
Gor. Sec if you can roare him away. 
Gent. Keepe off, I am Herewles, ſonne of Alcmena, 
Compreſs'd by fewe,lle carbonado thee. 
Infor, How , art thou Hercules ? Strikes hin 4owne. 
Lye there, vſurper of Alcides name, 
Bold Centaure : ſo he's dead, by this I proue 
I am Joxe borne. 8 
. Jew, Well,for your credits and reputations, her care not 
to be damn'd for companies and fellowſhips, looke you, 
has hee knock'd him downe? would hee had knock'd len- 
kin downe. ' | 
Infor, Now , on with your relations , and tell me all tlic 
ſtories of your fortunes. 
'Tis Iam Hercwales, ſent to free you all. 
W hat are you damn'd for? Inthis Club behold 
All your releaſements. What are you ? 
Gor. Stand in orderand be damn'd. 
| Gafſp, Iamthe conſcience of an Vſarer, 
Who haue bcene datnn'd theſe twoand twenty yeeress 
For lending tnoney gras. 
Infor. How,a Viurer ? why didſt not 
Corrupt the Deuill to fetch thy ſoule away ? 
Helle take a bribe for lending money grats. 
Gafp. Yes , fir , for thank 


£ 


, I tooke no intereſt, 


neuer gream ton h 
Infor. Your wite had giuen you Opium ouer night. 
Cor. No fir, I had watch'd three nights before, and be- 
cauſe I wonld.not winke at two or three drunkards as they 
went zecling > >aopemn clocke at night, the Denuill 
owed me afpight... -; , - £4 
Isfor. Well, you ſhalt bee prentice to an Alcumiſt , and 
watch his Stills night , by.night, not fleepe rill he get the 
Philoſophers-ſtone. W hat are you? . | 
Det. 'Sir 1 Iama Chamber-maid, - 
Hifor. W hat arc yon damr'd for : | 
" Det: Not for rencaling my Miftris ſecrets, for I kept 
them better then mine owne,but keeping my maiden-hcad 
tilt it was ſtale, Iam condemr'dto lead Apes in hell. 

Infor. Alas, poore wench , ypon condition you. will bee 
wiſe hereafter , and not refuſe Gentlemens proffers, learne 
pride euery day, and ly, -204Pt a courtcfienow and 
then vpon the Apparitorto Keepe caunſech, Treleaſe you, 
take your Apes , and Monkies away, with you, and beſtow 
them on Gentlewomen , and Ladies, that want plai-fel- 
lowes. Whatare you? . | | 

Cle. Iaman Vnderſheriffe, fir, damn'd becanfeF told 
the debtors , writs were out againſt *em,, bronght'em to 
compoſition without arreſts , fauoured poore men for a+ 


and broke. 8 
Infor. Oh, 


Whole yeere together, was very { pear in my Office , gane 
þ | ve 


vpa juſt accountatthe yecres.en 
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Toto: And whogrew:your witawl hidlic 


- Med. For refuſing Sattin gownes, and. 


turriing backe Capors at Cheiſkvas, "aitd Sellions 

and making much of oneof my husbatids ſeruane#, meere+ 

ly for lus honeſtie'and good {eruicecowards me + 
Lefer. 'Tis iniuſtice,you ſhall buric your husband quick- 

ly, weare ſowe blackes a white for faſhion fake, 8 within a 


-moneth be marticd to his Clarke, vnleſſe you vpill be diui- 
| dedamong the Serning-men. What are you? ' + IT 
Old mans fon. A younger brotherfir, borne at the latter 
endofthe weeke, and waineof the Moone, put into the 
world to ſecke my owne fortune, got a grear eftate of 
wealth by gaming atxd wenching, and fo purchay'd vnhap- 
pily this ſtare of damriation you {tc tne in. 
Infor. Came youin't by 'ptrchaſe Þ then you doe nor 
-claime-it D 9 fathers intereſtas an heire : well, I will 
eaſe you of the eſtate, becauſe it is lirigious, and you ſhall 
-make prefently a bargaine and fale of it to a Scriuener;that 
thall buy it of you and pay you both his cares downe vp- 
on the naile forit. What arc you? GAP x 
Bub. I am a Horſe-coutfer. 
Infor. And couldſt not thou out-rite the Deuill ? 
. Bob. Thad notthe grace tomcnd my pace, I was an ho- 
nett Horſe-courſer, and fuffered cuerie fooke toride me, I 
knew tot whiat dto horſc-play, letthe world kicke 
at me, I nexter- winch'd, all that Fam damnd for,isrharde- 
firing rothrine in the world, and to have good-lnoke to 
Horicfleſh, I ambled to the bed of a Parſons wife that 
was colttth once , and gane het hisband a Horſe fort in 
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Sood faſhion, he nenergaue me godamercie for't, indeed 
it prou'd afterwards to haue the Yellowes. 
Isfor. There was fome colour for'r: well, ſince your oc 


cupation is foundred, you ſhall trot every day afoot, and - 


walke a knaue in the Horſe-faire. What are you ? 

Tex. Her haue no minde at all to bee damn'd, becar her 
wall fight with her & kill awle the Deuils in hell:diggon. 

Gorg. Sfoot, heres more adoe to get one Welſhman 
damn'd, then a whole Naticn. Sir, *tis but in jeſt. 

len. Inieſts,is it in teſts? well, looke you , her will bee 
contented to be damn'din ieſts and merriments for you. 

Infor. You-will tell me what you are damn'd for ? 

lene. And her be ſo hot , was get ſome bodyes elſe to be 
damn'd for lenkin, her-will tell her 'in patiences, looke 
you, her was damn'd for her valour, and ridding- the vrld 
of Monſters,looke you, Dragons with ſcuen heads, and Set 
pents with tailes a mile long , pray you. 

Infor, Oh, let me embrace thee, worthy in my armes, 
Ile charme the Deſtinies for their bold attemprt,for cutting 
offthy threed, thou ſhalt cut rheir throats, and be in» 
ſtald Lord in Elpum, Oh,let me hug thee, Owen Glandower, 

len. Owen Glandower was her coulin, pray yous.. ' 

Infor. Goe your waies all : ſtay , take hence Promerbeus 
and burie him,if you come into hell againe, there's no re= 
leaſement, 

[en. So, farewell Sentlemen , now her meane to make 
trauels and peregrinations, tothe vds and plaines, looke 
you, very faſt. Good ſpecd to-awle, _ 

Gorg. We thanke thee Ioutall Hereales. 

Gafp. Liue long thou King of hell So, ſo, well done of all 
ſides » here our Schoole breakes vp, . I might haue runne 
mad like , had I not takenoffthe edge of melancholy. 
Thus poorce Gentleman. O Loue thou art-a madnefle, 
Drawing our-ſoules with ioy, to kill with fadnefle. 


Infor. So, ſo, poore ſoules, how glad theyare of liberty, 


This is a hot houſe, I'doe fcorch and broyle ; Ile ſeeke the 
Elifian fields out , and dye theres Ana 


Fa 
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—— — — 


Abs quartus ,. Scena prima. 
Enter Antonio dreſt in Sclinaes apparel, with Hillaria.. © 


/ | 
Ant, Haue.T not done my part,wench, with confidence 
to proceed thus farre withthy father ? either I am infinit- 
ly like my ſiſter , or they arc all mad with credulitie : but 
our good fathers are blinded withtheir paſſions ,. and that 
-helps me much.z well, I'doe but thinke vpon the nights 
worke , there lycs my maſter-piece, I haucit, 'tis for thy 
fake Hillaria , I haue aſſum'd this habit , the end will. 
ſpeake it. | 
Hil. But what will you doe? Antouio is loſt now. 
Ant, Well enough, is ppor'g to goe after Seliza, and 
15 not return'd yet,out of my brotherly loue, they will ima- 
gine I haue but taken a tourney in queſt of a ſiſter, time e- 
nough to returne agen , and hee goes farre, that neuer does. 
 wench by Story. 
Exter Bubulcus whetting his ſword, 
Heres Bubwlcus. 
| Bus. Amoniois gone, no newes of him:I am glad of that, 
Thope he will come no morc.. ] | 
Amt. How now?. what meanes this ? what ! ſword 
drawne ?. | 
Hil. And he is whetting it. . | 
Art. For heauens ſake, whats the matter 2 
' Bub, Nay, nothing, nothing, 10doe but——a— 
Hil. By my virginity you make me afraid, whats che 
matter ? | 
Amt. He meanes to fight with ſome body on my life. 
Hi. Heauen defend it, good fir, tell me. 
, Bub, Bee not atraid;Gentlewomen, for I doe but., you 
ECe. To | | 
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Hil. But what? + 

ow Whert my long knife , febody[hal Cinart fort, 
"Mw He does meane to re ſomebody. 

Hil. I charge you, if youloas, ell me who $. your ene- 


my 
Bub. Nay, no body, I doe not meane' to fight, if Tliue. 
Am. What? 
_ Bub, Nay,nothing Feet Ladies, benoetroubled, Fdoe 
bur bac my ſword. | 
Hil. Tell mc the trath, why? 
Bnb,'1 was eating Oyſters rocher day, and ſhadnener a 
knife, and ſo | 
g#t. Come,come, there is ſome othermatter in't, pray 


tell me. 
Bub. Welll, you are nr ou chanceto heare of 
any mans Fx tn ny of tobe 
xn I hope. you NE mae i ieanE to: kill any mani'ch 
ou Jos make me tremble, Ile aflure you, © © - 
þ.Nognofweet-heart heart,doc nottremble, I will but 
He makes atbrafſt. 
Loſe my hononr®-Ilebe card'd firſt. 
A ut, What a Capon's this ? pray let me perſiwade yoo 
Hil. And me. + 
Bub, No, no, 'tis but in vaitic to perſwatde me, I'm re- 
'Tolu'd,:if you lone me, doenot vis = pra | 
The Cupidinzan fires burnein my breſt, 
Andlike the Ouen-Erma I anrful” 
Of ſquibs and crackers. I had almoſtforgot——— 
= Ha. The Oucn Erna, He bee baked: then x whara fury 
ateyou in? he lookes like the god of Warre. - 
Bb. The ov at of Warre? Ithinke I haue reaſon, Hile- 
#ia,T muſt,and 1 will, and all the world ſhall not boſd me. 
Bi But, you ſhalt not goe-away. thus.till you becalmers 
- Bub. Othac? werea flea vpon hislip, 
Thers wouldT ſacke for eucr, and not skipe 


I wil 


in deluale 


I will carbonado kia his face doth farre 
Excell all other like a blaging ſtarre - 

We mortals wonder at. Vouchſafe to 'Y 
Off the ſparkling diamondeyes thou haſt : 

O let me goe on, me thy yowed creature, - | . 

That is confounded with thy forme and cature. 

Ant, Is the foole mad? 

Hi. He has ſomthing in his head, andix were out: but 
here comes our Fathers, 

Enter Cormnelio,Rufaldo.- | 

Cor. Antonio not heard of yet? 

Ref This morning we wanted a Bride too, Hue ſhe was 
foun mary Icryed for her firſt. Father, come, my Bro-- 
ther Amtoniois but gone to looke his Sifter : ha, my ſweet 
Wench, when ſha''s to bed, 

Entey Gorgan. 

Cer. I hop e*tisſo, and yet he ſtaics too h_—_ Here's 

lon, where bauc you becne allthis day? _ 

Gay Indeed, fir, I haue. made inquificion,. both my: 
and my feete hane walked, but my Miſtris is not'to 

"te ound or heed of, Ile aſſure 

Rf. Gorgon,haſt loft thy tences? here's Selina, 

Gorg. Miltris, then we arcall made, —rHe _—_ 

Cor, But firra, your Maſter eAntonio's gol)... 4 

Gerg. Gon in winesfir, for toyof his fitters finding agen- 

Cor, Goe your waics,firrs, and either bring-me newcs -- 
of him, or looke mee in the face no > NOTE, FEETINES we 
leſt not. | y _ a 

Gorge. Pray*,fir,let meta my iourney int morning; . 
the wedding nights fatall:] hope your-worlhip min . 
ieſt, I may bedrunke too-aight, and 'wake _ enough | 
to be gon afore day too, I beſeech:you fir») .  *- 

Ant. Pray; ,ftrylet him ſta 0s nigh. 


0p rr is, where? did not] heare 

15 VAIEE þ 
(or. Away firra, . 2a fatheabel 

\ ein  Gogs.. 
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Gorg. I haue beene mad all this while, and now am like 
to be my owne man againe: fince there 15 no remedy, 
Gentiles all, good night. | 
Gorgon begins to be a wandring Knight. * Bb, 

Cor, I cannot be heartily merry : well, lct's leaue theſe 
two without any more ceremonies, *tis late, all zoyes be 
multiplyed on my Sonne and Daughter : good night,I doe 
comfort my 'elte with hope of Antonio's returne, and yet 
feares are great. Exit. 

Ruf. Lights there : ſo,ſo, welcome thou much expeRted 
night, I doe ſalute thy blacke browes : come, my Selina, 
ſhalr finde I haue yong blood : Hillaria,dot {eruice to your 
Mother, make her vnready. 

A m, *Tis time enough. | 

Ref. And why ſhould we loſe any? I pray thee lether 
come. I know *'tis your Virgin modelty, loth to part with 
a Maidenhcad, bur it niuſt off : come, prethee be nor'idle : 
why, thou knoweſt 1 married thee, Selina, as thou loueſt 
me— 

Ant. Sir, by that lone T muſt entreat you one thing, 

Ruf. Any thing, ſweet-heart. 

Azt. Toratifie an ancient vow I made. 

Refe Any vowes, what is't ? 

Ant. 1 vowed whencuer I married,my husband ſhould 
hot lite with me the firſt nighe. 

Ruf. Should any body elſe ? 
Ant. Not any man. | 

Ruf. Come, 'twas a fooliſh vow, and mult bee broke. 
Not lie with me the firſt night? *rwere afinne beyond in- 
continency. I had rather loſe halfe my eſtate, then miſle 
thee butan houre out of mine armes this night. 

Art. *Tis but one night. 
Ruf.Oh, tis an agt,a world of time to me:why I hane fed 
of Deas got and rumpsof Sparrows a whole moneth,in 


expeQation of the firſt night, andleauc it for a vow ? 
Ant, Indeed you mult. 


Ruf. How 
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| Rof. How? muſt,come? I know. you doe but 1elt, this 
is but your deuice to whet me on, and heighten me, as if 
old age at once hath ſoakt vp all my marrow. Harke you, 
how old doe yee thinke-I am ? 
A nt. Some threeſcore and ſcucnteene, 

Ref. Out vpon thy iudgement : why I am not aboue,by 
all computation, ſixc or ſeuen and thirty : Iam reſtord, re= 
newd, when firit Hou'd thee, by this hand I was. 

Ant. Tee then'you would tire me, by this beard you 
muſt not lie with me to mght. 

Ref. How ? nay thenI ſee youll try my ſtrength : thus 
I could force you, 

Antomo threwes him downe. 
She has throwne me downe, I know not how to take it, 
nor well how to beare it, my bones ake, a pox a Gaſpars, 
a my conſcience I am an old foole : ha? I will ſee more, 
and ſet a good face on't, you know who I am? 
Ant. Yes, old Rufalar. 

Rf. Ha,old? *tisſo, my ſpirits faint agen: what-&id 
yon marry for? | 

Ant. To make an afle of you. 

Ruff, How? 

A nt. Thou credulous foole, 

Didſt thou imagine I hould ener lone thee, 

Orlie with thee ? but when haue a child 

Would thame the Father : Oh the power of dotage, 

That like an inundationdoth o'recome. 

Thelittle world of man, drowne all his reaſon, 

And leaue him ſpoild, euen of his common ſence. 

Didſt thinke I was a piece of ſtone ſawne out 3 
By Caruers art, ſo cold, ſo out of ſoule, = 
So empty of all tireto warme my blood, 


I'delie with thee, worſe then the frigid Zoney 
Or [{iclesthat hang on beard of winter? 

Haue I with wearied patience looke to ſee, 
Whenthou'dſt lay violent hands Lvpon thy (elfe; 
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For being ſo mad; fo impudent to loneme, 4h 
And a Yy thou bed me too? didft thou not tremble 
To dare the holy Rites and nupriall Tapers ? 
Oh impious facriledge ! hence, goe waltc | 
Thy ſelfe with ſoxrow,pine that halfe-ftaru'd boYy, 
Yatill thy bones breake thy skigne, and fatl 
To duft before thy face: nay, you-ſhall endure me : 
For ſince y'ane tyed me to you, I:will de 
Thy conſtant Fury, worſe then Hags or Nightmare, 
If thou doſt talke of Loue, or ſecke to-be 
At reconcilemont. 
Ruf. Selina, ſweet Selma,heare me. 
Ant, Sweet ? oh villanous preſumption! 
Raf. What will you doe ? 
ft, Saue a diſeaſe, a labour, make an end of you, come 
ſirra, ſweare to obſerue what I ſhall impoſe vpon you- 
' Ref. Oh, any thing,butrer Sela. 
Ant. Firſt, you ſhall never ſollicite me to lye with you. 
. Ruf. Neuer by this hand , andthanke you too. 
Ant. Stand bare in my preſence. | 
Ruf. Starke-naked. | 
Ant. Runne of my arrands, 
Ruf. To the worlds end. 
Ant. And keepa whore vnder my noſe,nay,T wil allow it. 
Ref. If-you will haue it ſo , I am content. 
Amt. Sweare, (irra. 
Raf. Fleſh , and blood, I doe ſweare. 8 
Ant. So,riſe.In hope of your conformity, l forbeare to let 
the puniſhment be equall with yourdeſerts. 
_ Ref. Oh, Thauemarrieda Deudll, I ſhall be vtterly dif- 


graced, if this bee knowne : Pray ſweet wife,let me begge ] 
one requeſt of you, that you would not difcredit mee, I | 
will be content to-endure your pleaſure, doe not forſake ] 
my houſe, I beſeech you that you would lye with my 
daughter. | ; 


Ant. Shall you appoint my lodging ? £ 
Ref. 
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Ref. Oh no, I doe but humbly intreate you will be plea® 

ſedto lic with my daughter, 

Ant. Well, fince you fubmit ſo reſpeRinely, I will ten- 

der your credit in that point ypon your good behauiours 
acc you not well? 

Ref. Iam the worfe for you by forty markes, One thing 


more,vertuons wife , that you would net tell your father, 
nor any body elſe, how you hauc beaten me : Goodnight, 
Oweet vertuous wife. | - Exit. 
eAnt. Ha, ha, Hilaria, my way to thee is free, 

I haue beat my paſſage,and I comets thee. - 


Enter Felice lika 6 Shepheardeſſe, Selina, Shepheards. 
Sel. T had thought the woods and ſuch wilde groues as 
Had beene the houſe of rapine; and coutd nor (rhefe, 
Aﬀord humanity, beaſts, and men like them, 
Are wont to make ſuch places deſolate: 
Did Nature make youthus at firſt, and are 
We that hauc Ciries, houſe, and Ciuill Lawes 
More rude then you ? or hath all yertue choſe 
You as diuine earth to dwell vpon? 
Shepheardefſe,indeed Iam inloue 
With your wild Kingdome here, and would not be 
A King abroad , if I might be a ſubiet 
With {ach faire Nymphes as you. 

I. Shep. Oh ſonne, you would fay fo, 

 Whenourpleaſures all pon know: 
We are not oppreſt withcare, 
With which you in Cities are, 
A Shepheard 1s a King, whoſe Throne 
Is a mofſie Mountaine, on | 
W hoſe top we ſit , ourcrooke in hand, 
Like a Scepter of command, - 
Wanton frisking to and fro. 


, 


Fel. We nothing feare, wok nor ficepe; 
> 
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But the Woolfe goddild our ſheepe, 
Ona Countrey Quill each playes 
Madrigals, and pretty Layes 
Of pallions, and the force of Loue, 
And with Dittics heauen moue. 
Birds will liſten to.our ſong, 
Andtaleauy Arbours throng, 
Tolcarne ournotes , and Mittris name, 
Vallies ecchoing wath the ſame. 

2. Shep. \W hen we hunt,as there is ſtore. 
Of Deere, the trembling Hare, and Bore, 
You would thinke that you had ſeene 
Gods in Shepheards weeds agen. 
A hundred pretty Nymphes apace 
Tripping ore the lands, and chaſe, 
As many Lads,th: gentle aire . 
Playing with their dangling haire. 

Fel, Sometimes we dance a Feary round; 
Hand in hand vpon the ground, 
Shepheards piping, Garlands crowning, | 
With our harmelefſe boſomes drowning. 

I» Shep. Walke vnto thefiluer brooke, 
You ſhallneed no other hooke,. 
To catch the dancing fiſh withall, 
Buta ſong ,or Madrigall, | 

Fel. W hen the clouds let fall their ſhowres, 
We haue at hand a hundred bowres, 
VW here vnder Sweet-bryer, (afe are wee 
And honey-dropping W oodbind treo, 
Here in ſpight of ſtormes we tell 
Stories of loue,of Philomell, 
Of Pars, and the Golden ball, 
Of Ecchbo, and Narcifu fall. : p 

3+ Shep. Here no falſe-loue brings deſpaire; 
Tealoufie, or ſuſpitien, care, "FIRE < 
Alwaics happy mpſ} of all / _; BOD 
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On Siluanu feſtiuall. . | | 

Sel. No more,good Shepheards, you vndoe a boy 
With the opinion of his happineſle : 
If a few Iewels I have brought with me, 
May tind acceptance hese, I thall beftow them 
As freely as your loues haue falne-on me. 
Nay then, lle force 'em.on you, I hauc left 
To purchaſe a Flock with you. 

1» Shep.. W ethanke you,gentle boy, gooden, n 
We mutt to onr Flockes agen. 

Sel. Bur Shepheardeſle, or ſilter if thon wilt, 
Oh would thou wert , I preethee call me brother, 
Hath Louea part among you, tell me pray, 
W hat puniſhment inflict you on falſe loue ? 
But ſure you are exempt from ſuch 
A miſery : what then 
Is her reward, that out of peeuiſhneſſe 
Contemnes the honeſt paſſion of her Louer, 
Inſults vpon his vertue, and doth place 
Vnworthily her afteftion ? 

Fel. Though-ſuch a woman need no curſe, 
Being one her ſelfe , or wagle, 
Yet we Shepheards vſe to fay, 
May ſhe loue another day, 
And not belou'd, dye in deſpaire, 
And haue no other Tombe but aire. 


Enter Infortunio detrafted. 
Infor, A prey , a prey ! 
Where did you get that face? 
That goddefle face ? it was Selina's once : | 
How came you by it? did ſhe on her death-bed En 
Bequeath her beauty as alegacy, 
Not willing it ſhould die, but line and be 
A laſting death to I»fortunis ? 
Oh ſhe wascruell, not to bury it with her 1 : 
| H3 But 
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But I am a foole, 'tis Ven and her Sonne, _.. 
W here be your Bow and Arrowes, little Cupid ? 
Didſt thou maliciouſly ſpend all thy Quiuer 
Vponmy heart, and not re{cruc one ſhatt 

To make Selma loue me'? Tell me,Venm, 

Why did you vſe me ſo? you ſhall no more 

Be Queenc of Louc.. Stay, ſtay, Capid was blind, 
How comes henow to ice ? yes, he did ſee, 
He neuer could hatie wounded meſo right el{c. 
W hy then let Fortune haue her eyes agen, 

And all things ſee how wreeched Iam made. 

Se/, Oh, 1s there not within the power of Art, 
How to reſtore this Gentleman ? 

Fel. There is, and out of that experience we 
 Haune intheſe woods,of fimples,l doubt not, 
But to apply a remedy. 

Sel. He will be worthy of your care herein, 
And (houldhe be, which I cannot imagine, 
Ingratefull to yourskill , I would reward it, 
And call you mother, or my ſiſter for tt. 

Fel. It ſeemes you haue ſome relation to him. 

Sel. Indeed he is the deareſþfriend I had : 
And if my blood were powerfull toreftore him, 
Ide ſpend itltkea prodigall. know Selva. 

Inf. Ha, doe you know Selina? ſhe's married to Rwfslas, 
the old Vſurer,that wentto bed aforeto his money, and 
begate forty 1th* hundred : now he beds Selina, 

And layes his rude hand o're her ſacred breſt, 

Embraceth her faire body, now he dares 

Kiſſe her, and ſuck Ambrofia from her lip. 

Thoſe eyes that grace the day,now ſhine on him, 

He her Exdimion, ſhe his filuer Moone, 
The tongue that's able to rock Heauen aſteepe, 
And make the muſicke ofthe Spheres ſtand-ftall, 
Toliſten to the happier aires it makes, 

And mend their tunes by it : that voice. isnow 


Denoted 
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Deuoted to his eares, thoſe cheekes, thoſe. hands, | 
Would make gods proud to touch, are by his touch 
Prefaned cuery houre : oh,this makes me mad, 
But I will fit 'em for it, for lle die, 
It may be then ſhe'le weepe, and let fall teares 
Vpon my graue-ſtone, which ſhall be of marble, 
And hard like her, that if ſhe powre out floods, . 
No drops ſhall ſinke thorow 1t to ſoften me, . 
1 will be wrapt in Lead to keepe out praiers, 
For then I know, ſheele beg I would be friends : 
But then I will be iuſt, and hate her louc, 
AS ſhe did mine, and laugh tofee her gricue. 
Sel. Come, I will fetch Selizato you, if you will fleepe. 
Inf. Will you then? I will line,& you ſhall be ny ett boy. 
Come, I {corne to weren {head another teare : 
Sit downe, Ile haue a Garland for my Boy, _ 
Of Phcenix feathers: Flowers are too meane 
Tofit vpon thy temples; in thy face 
Are many Gardens, Spring had neuer ſuch : 
The Roles and the Lillies of thy checkes 
Are lips of Paradiſe, not to be gathered, 
But wondred at. * | 
Sel. But you ſaid you would {leepe: when ſlept you lalt ? 
Inf. remember, before Tlou'd,but that I know not when 
I ſlept ſoundly, and dreamt of gathering Noſegayes. 
'Tis vnlucky to dreame of heards and flowers. 
Fel. For Selms's ſake Ne try my beſt skill on him, 
Get himto ſleepe, your preſence I ſee is powerfull, yon- 
der's a pleaſant Arbour, procure him thither whils I pre- 
pay the hearbs, whoſe precious tuyce may with Heauens | 
lefſing make him well againe. 
Sel. A thouſand bleflings onyou. Come,fir,goe with me, 
and when you haue ſlepr, lle fetch Sa/wa to you. 
Iuf. Prethee doc, I am very drowzy : come, Ile dreame 
of ſomething, mycyes are going to bed,and leaden ſleepe 
- doth draw the curtaines-o're them, 


Sel 
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Sel. Will you goe with me ? £3.24.) 
Inf.Xes,and we will picke a diſh of Strawberies. Exent. 


Enter Tenkin, haning loft kis way, 
len. Has almoſt loſt her ſelfe in theſe woods and wilder- 
ncfſes, was very weary of theſe journeycs-end trauels in 
foote-backs-: hane nor fmce her commings beheld any 
reaſonable creatures: blefſe vs awle, /ocarello 1s loft too, 
cannot tell where,in theſe mazes-and labyrinths. /ecarelle, 
ſo ho. 
Eccho. So ho. 
In. Ha, there's ſome bodies yet, harke youterc,here is 
a ſcntilman of Wales,looke you,defiresVery much ro haue 
ſpeeches and confabulations with you : where is her ? 
Eccho. Here 1s her. 
Tea, Here is he? knaw not which waies to come to her : 
pray you tell /ewkin where you be ? | 
Eccho. Boobie. | 
len. Poobics? was hercall her poobies ? 'tis very ſaucy 
trauels, her will teach her better manners and moralities, 
if her get her in reaches and circumferences of her Walſh 
blades truely. | 
Ecchs. You lic. 
len. How, lies and poobies too ? harke you, lexkiy was 
, Siue you mawles and knocks, for your poobics, and lies, 
and indignitics, looke for your pates now. 
Exit with his ſword drawne. 
Emter againe. | 
Here is no bodies but buſhes and bryers, looke you, awle 
is Very quiet : ſo ho, "ho, 
Eccho. So ho, ho. 
len. Her am very much deceiu'd, now it comes into 
our mindesif theſe voyces be not Ecchoes, Eccho, 
Ecc, Eccho. ET 
Ten, *Tis very true, but her maruell auch , haue her Ec- 
choes in theſe Countries-pray you? 


Ecs. 
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Ecc. Yes pray yolt. - 
Ten, Warrant her'tis a Welſh-Eccho, was follow /zkin 
in loues out 6f Wales. 
Ece. Out of Wales, 
len, *Tis very true, blefſe'vs awle now , her calltore- 
membrances and memories , her had communications and 
talkings with this very Ecchoes in Clamorgan-ſhire, in 
de vallies and Talles there looke you, her am very glad her 
hath met with Ecchoes, was borne in her owne Countries, 
harke you/eskjn was traucll hither out of loues and affe&i- 
ons to Selma. | 
Ece. Nay. 
len. Nay, yes very true, pray you tell her , be Selirain 
theſe woods, or no? | 


Ets, Nos 
ten. No, where is her den, haue her taken awle theſe la- 
bours and ambulations in vanities ? ſay you, ſhall Jenkin 
then goe backe as he came? 
Ece. Aﬀe hecame. 
Teu, Gone? it is not poſſible, hit may bee Selina was 
eurne ſpirits and be inutſible rather, ſhe 1s not gone verily. 
Ecc. There youlye. 
lev. Lye, very well , you haue priniledges to giue lyes 
and awlc things inthe world, but her will not leane theſc 
woods for awle dat, her will bee Pilgrims all tayes of her 
lifes , cre her-goc without her. | 
Ecc. Goe without her. 
7ens Howgnot loue lenkin? then there isa Deuill in awſe 
female ſexes : known yery well ſhe-promiſe loues and good 
wills intimes, great while agoe , pray younow , her will 
talke no longer with you. Fare you well Eccho ,-pray if - 
you meete her Pages, bid her make haſts and expedi> 
tions after her. Fare you well. Exit. 
Ecc. Fareciyou well. 
| _ Enter Gorgorr, oF 
#: Gerg. Ithinke /vpiter has ſnatch'd vp my Maſter e-1#- 
J Ti FOE I $01, | 
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toxio , to make a Gerimede on him, hee isnot to be. found 
yet; I hate ſearch'tall the Tauernes ith Towne, I amfure, 
and that method my noſe led me to, hoping he had beene 
a good fellow, but, non eff mentics, well, my itocke is ſpent, 
but with this terrible face a bufte Icrkin, and a roaring. 
basket-hilt, Gorgon will have a tricke of wit to bearc his 
owne charges : but here comes a Gentleman, to my po- 
ſtures now, 


Enter Gaſþaro. 

Gafp. T amreſolu'd. 

Gorg. Good your worſhip beſtow a ſmall piece of filuer 
vpon a poore Souldier , new-come out of the. Low-Conn- 
tries, that haue beene in many hot ſeruices, againſt the 
Spaniard , the French, and great Turke. I hane beene ſhot 
ſcuen times thorow the ws. my eyes blowne vp with 
gun-powder , halfe my $kull ſeard of witha Canon, and 
had my throat cut twice in the open field : good your wor- 
ſhi P take compaſſion vpon the catcrwaking fortunes of a 
forlorne Gentleman , that haue loſt the vſe of my veines : 
good your generous nature take compaſſion vpon me, I 
haue bur foure fingers and a thumbe vpon one hand : can 
worke,and woorinot : one ſmall piece of gratcfull (ilyer, to-. 
for my lodging , I beſeechyou venerable fir. 

Gafþ. Canſt not ſee ? 

; Gorg. Onely a little Pimmeringy fir, the beames of your 
gentility haue radiated, and: infuſed light) into:my poore 
lanternes , ſir. 

Gaſp. Can you feele then ? - 

\ Gorg. Oh, fir, that faculty alone, fortune and nature 
haue left inuislated. 

Gaiþ. Heres ſomewhat for thee. 

What, can you ſee now ? #1 
He kickes bim, and Gorgon opews bus eyere 
Gorg. Gaiþaro, is it you ? Pox on your beneuolence.. 
Gaip. Whence came this proieRof wit? + 
Gerckramtd ESpridicaman an tceythechtons | 
| aW, 


[ 
- 


C 


and ran away from mee. 


Gaſp. And thou arr turn'd Souldier, to fight with him 
when you meet agen : thenthou wanteſt a Maſter ? harke 
firra , what faieſt thou roanother proic ? 
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Law, pat me intothis habit : my Maſters turn'd coward, 


Gorg- Oh, I could caper for't. 


Gaip. Iamnow leauing the worl 
Countric, woot turne Gipfie, or Shephcard ? I am forthe 


woods, canſt Madrigals yet ? 


Gorg. Phills faire, doe not drſdzine 
The loue of Coridon thy Swaine. | 
Gasp. Excellent1 weele turne Shepheards preſfently,thou 
-fhalt be Pbzllzs , and Ile be Coriden : let me alone to prouide 
-Ruſſets, Crooke, and Tarbox : they ſay there's good hoſpi- 
tality inthe Woods, and Songs and paſtimes vpon Silna- 


WIN days. 


Gorg. But that were pretty;-ſhall I be a woman ? 

Gap. By any meanes, thou haſt a good face already, a 
little fimpering will doe it, Ile accomodate thee early, keep 
«thy owne counſell,and He warrant thee fora Maide-mat- 


Tlane 


petticoate alr endy« 


Enter Antonio, Bubulcus, a»d Hillaria. 
Axt. Pray* forward with your relation. 
Bub. As I was toying hauing challenged Antonio for the 
cfore_ Hilarie, here by heaucn , you 


affront he did me 
muſt fay nothing. 
Hil. Not a ſyllable. 


Bub, Hee did accept the challenge, and the weapons 
were ſoone agreed vpon, and wee met: but not a word of 


fighting , if you lone me. 


Ant. You are not come to fighting yet your ſrife, but by 
apens? 


the way, what were your we 


+ Gorge. Footel ſhall Irunne into my coates agen? goe to, 
put me into what ſhape you will, He play my part:; mee 
thinkes I doe feele an hundred rurall anzmals taking vp my 


I2 


d, and going into the 


Exonn, 


Bab, A 
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. Baba Along ſword. © | 
Ant. Twas long ere you could rememberir, me thinkes. 
Brb. 'Soone as we came into the place appointed , wee 

looked abont, and faw all clcerc. | | | 
Hl. Asc.ecrc as day on your fide. 


lement. 


Be. We dreiy,but not a word of fighting,by this hand. 


At. Not by that hand. 

Bub, Wethrew our doublets off; to ſhew wee had no 
Coate of maile, or priuic ſhirt vpon vs, againſt the lawes- 
of duelling , in tine , I bid-him ſay his praycrs. 

Ant. Twas well thought vpon, and what did you ? 

Baz. Tlet'em alone, for I knew I ſhould kill him, and 

have time cnough to ſay *em afterwards at my lealure. 
Fi. When he had praycd; what then ? 


Bb. When hc had ſaid his praiers, he thought vpon it, 


4 


and let fall words tending to reconcilement : a my con- 
icicnce, he would haue asked me forgineneſle , but I ſtood 
vpon my honour, and would fight with him, ang {+ wee 


ſtood vpon our guard : but not a word of fighting, if you - 


lOUe NCe C3 ie 
Art. Oh, by no meancs, but when did you fight 2. 
Beb. Wietell you, Autene when he ſaw no remedie , but 


that I would needs fight with him , .and ſo conſequently 
kill him, made a deſpezate blow at my head, which i war-. 


ded with my dagger , bettcr then he looked for , and in re- 
rurne, I cut off his left; hand, whereat amazed and-fainting, 
T nimbly ſcconded it, as you know-Lam wy nauuble, and 
ru my Rapier into his right thigh;two yards. 

Hil. Then you were on both lides of him ? 


Ant. Your Rapier, did you not ſay your weapons were. 


long ſwords ? Surt 

- Bg6,. But mine was both a ſwordand Rapicr, there's 1t 
but nota word of fighting , as you lone me: well, nor. to: 
weary you with the narration of the inumerable wounds I 
gave him , TIcut off euery ioint from his toe vpwards,, to 
his middle, by theſe hikts, now. you may belcene me; —_ 
Encc 


=_ id - 


. 
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ended Aztoxis. my rinall, indge , indge now, whether Bu- 
 balcubevaliantornot., butnota word of fighting, as you 
loue me, letjr dye. - Exit, 

Ant, Twas very valiantly done. . 

Hel. Harke you, Sweetheart , doe'you not- rememver 
who this is , that you haue diſcouered this buſinefie too ? 
this 1s Seliaa, his owne lifter. . 

Bub, Whatarogue was 1, not torememberthat ? 

Hd. Doe not you know that the is my mother in Law ? 
nay , nay , plucke yp a good heart , what will you doc ? 
theresno running away. be þ | 

Bu. Hauec you neucr an emptie cheſt ? 

Hi. What, to hide your ſclfe ? that Iknow you would 
not doe for your credit : draw. your ſword; and ({tand vpon 
your guard , ve know your are valiant, that could kill A#- | 
ranio {o brautly.. Bu 

Bab. Hillania, if ever you lou'd me, oh, I haue made 2 
faire picce of worke, would you not tell me it was his fi- 


ſter oh, here they come, ©. 
He rm: behind Hillaria. 


Enter Antonio, Rufaldo, and Officers. 
A nt, He hath confeſt ityfir, your Daughter heard it,Gr, 
I charge youlay hands vpon that murthercr,he hath flaing 
my Brother Ante. 
Ruf. Did$ou htare him confeffe it F* 
Bas. Here's right, confefſe and be hang'd now. 
Hil. I muſt confeſſe I did. 
r oy Bubulcss kill Antonio ? 
Bub, By this hand I doe not know how to deny it for 
my credit. | 
Ref. Nay then lay hands on litm. 
Bub, Yes Father, Rafaldo. Sthna, ch, a plague of all 
coxcombes, what a rogue was I ? 
Am, 1 will have Iuſtice, away with him. 
Bb, Iam alying rafcall by this hand, 
| I 3 | _4ni,Ve 
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Am.” We muſt require Atonis from you, fir, of your * 
bloodanſwer his. Away with him, Hillaria, 
Bub. Ile bee hang'd then, Father, Hillaria, will you ſee 

me hang'd ? | 

Ref. There is no remedy : would thou hadit kild his 
- Siſter ; Iam plagued with her, and dare not ſpeake it for 
ſhame, Ile doe what I can to geta Repriefe for you;nay,and 
you kill folkes, you muſt cene take your fortune. 

Bub, A pn of all ill fortune, I kild-no body. 

Ant. Away,I ſay,out villaine,hence, for I 
Doe heare my brothers blood for juſtice cry. Exennt. 


M— —_——_=_CT_ _— 
li et. 
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Attu quinttu , Scena prima. 


Enter Infortunio, Sclina, and Felice. 


Isfor, T doe not know this place , nor who you arc, 
Nor know I yet my ſclfe. | 

Sl. Infortums ? 

Infor. That name I once did anfiver to, but then : 
I was not baniſhtto a wilderneſle, 
Nor ſlept on ſuch a bed. Oh, if I be N 
Hee, whom you call Infortwnio. a 
Tell me how I came hither, doſt thou weepg ? 
I prethce tellme, boy , why doe thoſe teares 
Drowne thy faire checkes ? but tharthey will not ſhew 
Manly in me, I'de force my eyes to weepe too 
And we would ſit vpon a banke, and play 
Drop-teare , till one were bankrout. You amaze me : 
I aske how I came hither? anſwer me 
With other language , if you doe not meane 
I came by water, which you might exprefle too 
In words as well, nay, better, for younow 
Arc cruel to your ſelues, and murder me; 


Tell 
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Tell me,or I ſhall be mad. | 
* Sel. Oh, tay : that brought Infortanio hither, | 
You haue now told your ſelte, diſtration brought you. 
Infor. Hadiſtraftion ? now you increaſe my wonder : 
Was I mad, or doe not youby anſwering, 
Study to , make me ſo ? why ſhould I be mad, 
Or being ſo, how came I well agajne ? 
For if 1 dreame not, I am well and calme. 
Sel. You owethis Shepheardeſle for your reſtore, 
W hoſe skill heauen made ſo happy. | 
Infor. Did you, faire Shepheardeſſe reſtore me then,, 
And by your art recouer natures loſle ? - 
All my wel-beings your's: but yet if you. 
Could ſo Phyſicion-like cure the diſcaſe 
W hich1s but theeffeRt of ſome diſtemper, 
You then ſhould know the cauſe: for<lfe you are . 
Vncertaine in your applications. 
Pray tell me then, why was I mad? 
Sel. This Lad cantell you that, better then T, . 
But if tis ſorrow will notlet his tongue 
Dcliuer it, Ile tell you fir ; you were inloue. 
Infor, With whom,I pray ?- 
Fel. One whom they call Selme.- 
Infor. Ha,Selina? in what a depth of black forgetfiinefle 
Is Infortuxio fallen into? Selina , 
Could I forget Selina? oh Shepheardeſle, _ 
I was not. mad till now : for can I be 
My ſelfe, and forget her ? oh, in thisqueſtion 
Tam vndone : for I doe hold my ſelfe 
And all my vnderſtanding by hername, 
I am a begger, ſhe hath purchas'd all, 
Nor aml maſter of one thought of comfort 
I borrow not from.her : what curſe was falne 
Vpon my memoric, to forget Selina? © 
Sel. Sir, you remember be too well, vnleſſc - 
She would deſeruc it better... 
| [ nfor «It 
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Infor, Tt is not in her power to deſerue, boy, 
For the is now beholding for her ſelfe 
Vnto another, Oh, this teares my (oule, 
You did not wcil to releaſe meof-my furies, 
And make me ſentible againe of that 
WW as my firſt corrolive, 1t was vnfriendly:: 
Oh, twasa happineſle to be mad, ſtarke mad, bs 
For ſhe being lot, what haue Telſe toloſe? 
I was all-hers, I gane-my felte away:-z 
And deedes of gift ſhould hold. | 
Sel. Why ſhould you be fo paſſionate ? let once reaſon ſo 
late recoucred,teach youloue your ſelfe,reſery'd for nobler 
fortunCce 
Infor. Tt is true, I ama very foole in Going ſo, 
And will you be a Miltris then, and teach me 
How to forget my ſelte? what failt boy ? 
Shall I be Shepheard too? I will liue here 
And haue thy company, thouart like my Lone, 
Shall we Shepheardeſle? 
Fel. With all my heart. 
Tufor. Comelet's (it downe awhile, nature hath ſpred 
Her Carpets for vs here, this is the loweſt, 
And yet 'tis higher then aPalace : pray 
Teach me your Shephcards life, now I doc lang 
To be a wood-man too, and you ſhall doc 
A double cure vpon me. | 


Enter -Gaſparoand Gornon diſgniſed. 

Gaiþ. Stay, yonder are fome Shepheards , lets on this 
banke ſit downe and prattle. And how long iſt , ſince your 
Sweet-heart forſfocke you? 

Gorg. It will be a quarter of a yeere next grafſe, 


 Gafp. Alas, poore « Hopſa, but come, put him out of thy. 
minde, {ing himraway. ; 
Gorg. Laugh, and fing him to his graue, ſhall I? 
Gafp. And neuer loue him more. | 


Gorg, Oh 
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Gorg. Oh no/his loue like a canker hath cate ſacha 
great hole into my heart, I cannot forget him, but Ile fing a 
ſong of him, Gorgon ſings 4 ſong, allthis while 

Gaſþ. Prethee does Gaſparo eyes Felice, 

Infor. Heres innocence of all ſides, who wouldliue 
'Out of this Common-wealth, where honeſt Swaincs 
Are'Lords and ſubieQts? Here is no acquaintance 
With craft and falſhood, all their ſoules are clad 
In true ſimplicity : I will takea truce Y 
With care a while, to talke with this poore wench:. 
CMeopſal heard you nam'd, pray tell me, 

Were you inloue ? 

Gorge Yes forſooth. | 

Infor. With whom, forfooth ? 

Gorg. With a Gentleman that has prou'd vnkind, for- 
ſooth, broken his vowes, and oathes, torſooth, hee made 
much of me, time was , «before his father dyed , forſooth, 
who was a good Yeoman , then he kiſt me, forſooth, and 
coll'd ſarteuerence, but now hee ſcornes e/opſa: I was 
his-equial{ once, and hane danced with him vpon our 
Church greene ina Morris erenow, 

Izfor. Alas, alas, has forſaken thee ? 

Gorg. He is now about to commit makrimoniall bufi- 
neſle with a young girle I wiſſe. 

Ga#p. 'Tis ſhe. lle haue a tricke to knoyy its 
Bleſſings on you Shepheardeſſe,. 

Yet by this hand, ycuare no lefle, 
You werein loue with a faire man, 
'Croſt by a father, began 

This Shepheards life, & ruſſet weed, 
Ts it not the truth, Ireed ? haha. 

Fel. Sir, are youa Foftune-teller ? 

Gafp. No, 1.am foole, and yet I know 
Something, though you thinke not ſo, 

' Fel. Doe you ſec all this here ? 

Gai. That and more in this table 


K Lics: 
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Lies your ſtory: 'tis no fable, | 
Not aline within your hand, 
\ But eaſily vnderſtand ; 
Your linc of life is faire, hard by 
Aſcends that of proſperity, 
But broken in the m1d'(t to th* Mount 
Of Sarurne here, whichill we count, 
Ha, Triangle and Mercuriall line ?_ . 
But Ven 1s no friend of thine. 
Infor, How now,Palmiltry? belecue him not, 
Gaſp. In your face your fate is wrote, 

You lou'd a woman, ſhe not you, | 
You know whether I {ay true, - 
Hername began with S. but ſhee, 
Shall neucr be enioyd by thee, 
Shees married now to one that's old, 
But very rich: your fortune's told. 

Infor. Beſhrew me he has cunning. 

_ Sel. Doe you beleeue him fir ? 

Gorge Belceuc him ? nay,you may belecue him,he's abo- 
mination cunning man, he told me my fortune as right as if 
he had beene in my belly. 

Shep. Does thy fortune lie inthy belly then, Sweet- 
heart ? | 

Gorg. Partly, fir, as other womens fortunes doe: 

Gaiþ. Damſcll, you haue yet a fate 
Will make you wonder more thereat, 

By colle&ion, I dare proue, 
That his name, whom you did loue, 
Began with G. but *tis too true, 
He hath flaine himſelfe for you. 

Felice faints. | 
Felice, come againe, doe not belecue me, Itold thee falſe, I 
did but tric to gaine a knowledge of thee : thy ſtarres owe 
thee more happineſle, Felice, looke vp, ſee thy frien aliue, 
Iam Ga#þero, Foot,l ha made faire worke, 


*F > Ha, 
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Fel. Ha,'tis Gaſparo, 

Gafp. Haue Ifound thee , Owench, thou wert vniuſt, 
Too much vnialt, thus to abſent thy ſelfe 
From Ga#þaro, thy cruell father ſince 
Hath weptenough to waſh away hiserror. ' 

Fates, I doe thanke you , for this bleſt direRion. 
Bur Infortwnio, I am forry now, 
I read the truth of thy vnhappineſle, 
It is too true, Selma 1s beyond 
Your ſpheare of hope, pardon, worthy fir, 
The ſhape 1 tooke, was notto mocke your fortunes, 
But trie mine owne. And hane I found the wench? 
 Gorg, Oh, no,no, your ſuite isin vaine, hands off, Shep« 
heards. | | | 

7. Shep. I will make thee amends and marry , prethee 
ſweet .Mopſa, beautifull e Hopſa. 

Gorg.Beauty! I doe confeſle I hane reaſonable beauty, for 
blacke and white , for all other colours are but compoun- 
ded of them: bur thetruth is, I cannot fo ſoone forget my 
- old loue ; though he hath prou'd falſe vnto me , Mopſa will 
proue true vnto him : oh, and it were not for ſhame, now 
I would dic for loue. | 

Sel. Be not deicRted, fir , you haue a fate 
Doth ſmile vpon you, I hauea little $kill. 

In that this Gentleman ſeem'd to haue ſome knowledge, 
I muſt needs crofle his judgement, and pronounce 
You are more happy. ; 

Let not ought your ſoule annoy, 

You that virginſhall emoy, 

That you firſt leow'd, who doth waite 

To make your wiſhes fortunate, 

And ere Sun twice declines roweſt, 

| Tow may be with marriage bleſs. 

GaFp. The boy is mad. 
| Infore Doe not vndoe, ſweet boy,the benefit 
Thou haſt alrcady done me, tho ol! vtter impoſſibilities: 

q K 2 | Sel, Then 
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S:l. Then with one Argument T can eafily Y 
Take off your wonders, looke on thy Selina, 
That on the wedding morne,forſooke Rufalde, 
Touch'd with a ſenſe of thy tindigruties, 
Thus to obſcure me from all curious ſearch. 
And inquifition, but not hoping cuer 
To be made thine, now if true loue maintaine 
The opinion you pretend, thus 1n your armes 
Ipowre my felfe. 
Infor. It is Selina, Oh, I am rent in pieces 
With toy and wonder. 
Gaſp. Harke you fir, doe not belecue him, 
Let not paſſton make you a mockery. 
Is not Sela marricd to Refaldo? then am I gooſe-giblet : I 
ſhould haue bin at Church with *em, but. for a crotchet that 
I had in my pateall the morning :_I ſpake with her father 
yeſterday , and from his mouth I heard , Selina was-very 
well, Ithinke I doe not dreame, indeed now I call to me- 
mory , hee ſaid Selma was miſt twoor three houres ath* 
wedding morne; ſome figarie, I now not what : and A+ 
tonio,as I ſuppoſed, gone 1n queſt of her,not heard of ſince : 
but Selins 1s ſure Refaldees wife, or ſome Deuill in her like- 
neſſe has abuſed them all with credality.. This fs rrue, fir, 
therefore be not eafie, doe not deſerue more pitty, this boy 
15 mad,a-iuggling boy, 
Sel. Shall Inot be beleeued then for my ſelfe?am I refu- 
ſed now ? | 
Tsf. It cannot be ſhe : troth boy, thy conceittooke me 
at firſt with much credulity : but here's our natures weak« 
neflc, apt to credit what wee affe : were therenot too 
much againſt it, thou mightſt decelue me : oh no, Infortwnie 
is giuen vp, loſt to all felicity, 
Sel. Sincethen youpur me, fir, to-proue my ſelte, let me 
not beloſt,] will not call you what I defire, nor name you. 


fiſter :- giue meleaueto finde my ſelfe, I know not where 


I am yet: my brothes Antonio gon? what fury hath aſſum'd 
Selina ſhape? © © Gaipe 
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Gaſd. Come, put ona mans ſpirit, fa. 
Gor. Well,fir,in regard you are fo Exit ew Inf.& Fel 
portunate, although I haue forſworne marriage, if you de 
fiſt conſtant, you may chance to haue a licke at my May- 
denhead. Exeunt, 
Sel I haue it, my Bother's loſt : 
Ile ſend a ſhepheard in Antovio's name, 
To inuite my Father hither, and that Incubus. 
I vow not to forſake theſe Blaines, till I 
Pollefle my ſelfe, or be reieted quite, 
Suſpend thy paſſions then awhile, Selina, 
To morrow 1s the Shepheards Holiday, * 
 Whichthey ſolemnize with rurall pleaſures, 
"Twill draw them ſooner : ha, arc they gone ? 
I will not leaue *em, with this thread T ſhall 
Tread o're the Labyrinth, and diſconer all. Exit. 
Enter Cornelto. 

Cor, Antonio {laine -haplefſe Corneho, 
My hopes were treaſur'd vp inhim, the ſtaffe 
And comfort of my age, and is he gone? 

Enter Antonio, Hillaria, Rufaldo, 
Hil. Haſt ſent for Bubwlcws ?* 
Ant. 1 haue, 
F Father, tet not too much paſſion ſoyle that temper 
| Hathbeene obſeri'd in old {orneho. 

Coy. Why,was not he thy Brother ? canſt thoy 
Thou haſt ſolittle ſhare in yong Antonio, 

That thou dareſt fpeake of comfort?” 

Ant. Sir, on my life Antowio is not dead. 

Raf. No, no, 'tis impollible, 

eAnt. Bubulcus, on my ſoule's a very coward, 

And durſt as well-attempt to take a prey 
Out of a Tygers iawes, as ſec a ſword” 
With patience bent againſt him. - 
| Cor. But cowards in deſpaire prone deſperate, and moſt 
 vnhappy- pe Ek 
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Ant. A my conſcience I could beate him into a mouſc- 
hole. | 

Ref. Nay, I could beate him, and I am ſure you can 
beate me, woo'd I were well rid of you : *tis a double mi- 
{ery to be abus'd, and dare notſpeake out. 


Enter Bubulcus, Officers. 
Hil. Here's Bubalcus. PTY | | 
Bab. Not guilty, not guilty, and pleaſe your Worſhips, 


let me not be hang'd for alic of mine owne making : *tis 


well knowne Iam a ſtinking coward : not guilty, I be- 
ſcech you; I ncuer drew ſword in anger in my lite : if you 
hang me, you vndoe me for cuer. 

eAnt. Looke youzlir, 'tis cleare. 

Bub. My conſcience 1s as cleare as Chriſtall ; not guilty, 
my Lord, I beſeech you 

Cor. Pidſt not thou kill Antonio then? 

Bub. Let me be hang'dif I did. 

{ or. Stay, he'le confteſle. 

Bub. Tconfeſle I told a lie, thinking to haue got ſome 
credit : but if euer Iſaw Antonio, ſince he gaue me two or 
three kicks, which I deſeryu'd well enough, broyle me ath' 
coales, Merc y, oh mercy : doe not caſt me away vpon the 
Hangman now, in the pride of my youth: nor guilty, my 
Lord. 

 (#r. Howlſocuer feare of death poſiefie him fo, I fee the: 
murthker in his cyes. 

Bub. My eyes? woo'd they were out then-; doe you 


| ſee murther in my.eycs? are my eyes blood-ſhot ? 


Cor. His very hand doth ſhew a guiltinefle, looke how 
it trembles. | 
But. The feare of hanging hath put my whole body in- 
to palſey : My hands gwity? I can waſh my hands cleane 
of it, L neuer kild a F:y. By this hand,not guilty. 
Enter a Shepheard haſtily. 
Shep. W hich is Corne/o? ; 


Amt: 
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Ant, This : what's the matter ? what makes this Shep- 
heard here? | 

Cor. 1 am Corvzelio : 1s it with me thou woo'dſi ? 

Shep. 1f your name Cornelio be, 
Contentment and felicity 
I bring you: 1 am ſent from one 
T bat doth call bimſelfe your ſonne, 
Yong Antonio, who thus /ow 
would beg your bleſſing, prayes that no 
Afton too much you diſmay 
For hu abſence, bad me ſay, 
7 fyou daine ſufpend your care, 
A few honres, and repaire 
Vnto the place of Shepheards by, 
To grace therr pleaſures with'your eye, 
Antonio will himſelfe declare, 
Faithfully what cauſes were 
Of bes 3" Fra and requue 
T beſe dolonurs with a freſh delight : 
And ſo farewell, Thu s all : 
Back againe 1 heare them call. Exit Shepheard. 

Cor. Oh ſtay awhile. 

Ant. He's gon,ſir: did I not tell you, Antonio was not 
dead? but this is ſtrange. 

Cor. Doe I notdreame? 

Azt. Antonio among the Shepheards? if he be there,I am 
dreſt Ifaith : By any meanes,goe lire | 

Bub. Is Antonio aliue againe? | 

Ref, Yes verily, aline againe, let not the Hangman 
fright away your wits any longer. 

Bnb, ThopelT fhall chooſe my owne Gallowes then. 
Hillaria, you would not beleeue me : did I looke as I had 
kild any body? now I hope you will hold me for an inno- 
. centhereafter. 

Cor. Babulcxs, pray* let vs haue your company, 
It doth concerne your freedome. Amoniolining ? 
Rs Rufaldo, 
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let vs make a merry day on' 
If it be true, If > 1Idoeſinne again 
Diſcretion to diſtruſt it. O my ſtarres, 
1 doc acquit yau all your inwuries, 


It you poſſeſie me of Antonis. 


Neuer did man to blifſe more willing goe. 

Brb. 1am glad Iam reprieu'd : come Hillaria. 

Ant. *'Twere pretty if Amtowio bee .multiplicd : here's 
tricks indeed,l amreſolu'd toſce what will theend of this 
confuſion be. E xeunt, 

Enter Tenkin. 
ler. Neuer was lenkirin ſuch Waildernefle, her have 
walked and trauclled creat deale of miles in theſe Woods: 
but her can finde noend nor euaſions, looke you ; her have 
read in Hiſtories, and Relations, and Kernicles, very fa- 


 mous Knights, and praue Sentilmen of valours and ſhi» 


ualries haue becne enchaunted, looke you, in Calltles and 
very ſtrange dwellings, and Towers, and ſolitary places, 
now was Ge creat feares and ſupicions, leſt Jexkzu was 
fallen into ſome Wiſherics and-Conturations, and was in- 
chaunted, bleſſe vs awle in theſe Defarts and Wilderneſ- 
ſes for her valours and magnanimitiess Enter Jlocarello. 

Tec, So ho, ho, Malter lenkin. 

en. It is our Pages agen. Jecarello, where haue you 
beene ? you are very till;gent Poyes, ro loſe your Matter 
thus. 

tec, I was loſt my ſelfe, had not a Shepheard. by chance 
found me,and carricd me into his houſe vnder the ground, 
where with a great many of Shepheardefſes we fate vp all 
night in making Garlands for ſome ſhew and paſtimes to 
be dane this day, v/hich they call their Feſtiuall : pray”, fir, 
ſince we haue runa wildgooſe chaſe ſo long, let's ſtay one 
day toſfce theſe ſportsand dancings. 

len. Sports and dances, ſay you? take plcaſures and de- 

leAations In dances? Very well, Jenkin was khaw how to 


dance her ſelfs , was pred inawle Sentilmans Nc - 
looke 
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looke you, her will make no peregrinations backetill awle 
be done, and it may bee, was ſhake herlegs in capers too, 
{looke you now. | 

Enter Cornelio, Rufaldo, Antonio, Bubulcus, Hillaria. 

Corn. Maſter lenkin , you are well met in theſe parts, I 
perceiue you areearly this morning , to partake the paſ< 
times of our Shepheards. 

len. Good tayes and falutations, and cret deale of feli. 
ties come toawle your vrihips. 

Bub. Sir , my name is Maſter Bubulcws, and I am as 
gooda Gentleman. YEW 

len. As whopray you? doo you make compariſons ? 

Bub. I doc embrace your familiarities, =y remaine youc 
trueſt worme. | 

Ten. Not too much wormes,nor familiarities pray you s 
ha Pages , hereis Se/inaesin her owne apparels and veſti- 
ments , awle was very trueas our Countrey-woman Ec- 
choes was make reports : Selive was gone back agen : very 
well : Miſtris Seliz#'s was very full of ioyes and exhillara» 
tions, toſce you in theſe places, you knaw how creatly 
and ardently /exkin was taken with your peautics, and pul- 
chritudes, cret while agoe : pray* when did you make re- 
turnes out of theſe woods? lenkjn had knowledge,and ſaw 
you in your Shepheard apparels, and was make ambula- 
tions after you hither,out of meere amors and affections as 
hcr was true Sentilman. 

A nt. I make returne outof theſe woods ? Ientred them 
but noWs be: E | | | 

Ten. Well, you defire not to-haue things declared , and 
pupliſhed, her was keepe awlefilences. Ei 

rs Vpon my life you arc miſtaken quite inthis,Maſter 
' Jen. Oh, pray you-make not /e»&#ridicles,and derifions, 
looke you,ſhall heare no more of that matters , call you on» 
ty to memories you promiſed loues to /enkgs , pray you in 
Matrimonies creat while agoes | 


(_ favs Ide wor that, fr, br I know not why you hav 
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long negleRed me, and Iam now married to Refalds. 
Jen. Rufaldoes ? hit is not poſſible. 
Bb. Father,hee ſaycs it 1s impoſlible Seline ſhould bee 
your wife. | 
Ref. How, not my wife ? I would faine ſee that, 
Jen. Is Selma your wites in truths and veritics pray you? 
- Ruf. Doe you make queltion ? My wife ? I thinke 
thcre 1s ſome reaſon, ſhee 1s my very deare wife, I will a(- 
{ure you ir. 
Cor. He has got a boy by this time. 
Ruf. A boy ? well, I haue got ſomething, a pox a your 
gngers. How failt ? is not ſomething,done Sweet-heart? 


# Ant. Yes, in my conſcience ſomething is done. 


len. Ienkm was neuer awle his dayes have ſuch iniuries 
and contumelies put ypon her : waseuer Sentilman thus 
abuſed ? hauc her made repetitions and genealogies of her 
plood, for no matrimonies ? /enkin has peat the puſhes,and 
Rufaldoes has get the pirds. Hum | her loue not to make 
quarrels & prabbles, bur /enkin could fight with any podies 
inthe whole vrld, awle weapons, from the long Pikes to 
the Welſh-hookes, looke you now , no matrimonies ? her 
Welſh-blood 1s vp,looke you. 

ſor. Maſter Bubulcus. 

len. Maſter Blew-pottles, haue you any ſtomakes,or ap- 
petites to haue any plowes or knogs vpon your coſtards, 
looke you ? 

Bub. No great ſtomack at this time,far,I thanke you:alas, 
I haue *em cuery day, they are no nouelties with me. 

{or, Come, Maſter lenken, I now perceiue you lou'd my 
daughter , if you had acquainted me intime, I ſhould nor 
haue beene vnwilling to haue cald you ſonne, but ſince tis 
to0 late,let your wiſedome checke 1mpatience:I know you 
arc of a noble temper, howſocuer paſſion may a little cloud 
your vertues, lets be all friends I pray. pI 

len. Here is very cood honeſt words, yes, looke you, 
Tenkin is in awle amities and friendſhips , but ———— 

Cor. "Oh, no more ſhooting atthat but ; harke, I ooee 

| c 


The Schoole of Complement: 54. 


the Shepheards muſicke , and voycetoo, lets fit downeI 
pray, Antonio keepe thy word. 


FMnuſicke, Enter Shepheards and Shepheardeſſes with garlands« 


Daxce. 


I Shep. Poſt hence Satyret and gine way, 


While vallezes with your Ecchoes ring. 


SONG. 
Food-men Shepbeards. come away, 
T his ts Pans great boly-day, 
T hrow off cares, 
rith your heauen aſpiring aires 
Fe/pe vs to ſing 


2 
Nymphes that dwellwithin theſe groner, 
Leaue your Arbonrs, bring your lanes , 

gather poeſres, | 
Crowne your golden baire with Roſes, 

As yon paſſe 


Foote like Fayries on the graſſe. 


3 
Toy drowne our bowers, Philomell, 
Leaxe of Tereus rape to tet, 
Let trees dance, | 
A s they at Thracian Lire aid once, 
e M ountaines play, 
Th t# the Shepheards holiday. 


The ſong ended; Emer 4 mazke of Satyres &c, and dance. 
Enter 4 Shepheardeſſe with « white rod. 


For fairer ſoules to grace the day, 
And thu preſence, whip the aire 
With ncw raxiſhings, berice with care, Ny 
By the forelocks hold Time faſt, K 
Leſt occaſion ſlip tos faFt 
Al way from vs, iojes bere diſt. 
Fleaſnres all your boſomes fill, Exit, 

” ao __ a Enter 
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Exter Infortunio, Selina, Gaſparo, Felice, - \ * * 
| Gorgon, Shepbeard. | | Theydanee. 
Sel.Faire Nymph, vouchſafe the honor to dance with mes 
Fnt. Troth, ſir, I cannot dances | 
Sel.. We know you are Selina. 
Isfor, Your hand,faireſt. 
1. Sbep. Diſdaine not, gentle ſir. 


len. Pible pables, withawle her hearts, looke yous 
Gorgo Noble lik. 


Bob. Faire Lady,at your ſcruice. 


Geſp. I will not change, 
F:l. Nor I. | 


' Cor. Whichis Antonio ? 
Raf. It vill breake out anon; 
$/. Youarea thiefe, 
Ant. Ha? 
Sel. You haue robd Selma. 


Azt. Then Ile make reſtitution, what are you ? 
Sel. Antonio. | | 


Ant, The Deuill you are | faith, deale honeſtly with meg 
and Ile be rrue to thee ; who art ? 


Sel. T am Seline by m cs of heauen. 
Azxt. Ha, ſiſter then 4 "Y 


Sel. I haue no brother but Antonio. 
Aut, AndIamhe.Oh happineſle ! 


Sel. If thou becft Antonio, what made thee aſſume my - 


—— _— 


One meaſure. 
Daxce, 


habit? 
Ant. Of that anon. Lines Infor 'unio ? + 
Sel. Hees here, and with-him Gaſperoand my lifter the 


loſt Felice, | 


Ant. Iam rauiſht with this wonder. 


Sel, Keepe your face conſtant :the Muſicke calls. Dare. 
Cor. Ha, what meanes this? 
Ant. Sehna. 


Fel. Your bleſſing, ſir, weare your children. 
Cor. Who's this? RO Os | 


 —— 


. Amt: And 


Avt, Andi am Antonio. : 
Car. Amazement : thou Amtovio? he Selina? '*— 
Wk Ha, how's this,my wife become a man? I confeſſt 
fheplaid the man with me. 

Gor. But whois this ? 

Fel. I am Febce, (ir, your long loſt Daughter, 
Found out by Gafþaro, vnto whom my vowes 
In Heauen were long ſince ſacred, and I beg 
Once more he may be mine. 

Sel.- As Ito be poſleft 
By Infortunio here. 

Cor, Stay children, ſtay : take heed, you doe not know 
W hat ſtrengrh of ioy my fainting age can beare : 
You fall in too full ſhowres, like ſwelling Nile 
Theſe comforts will excced the narrow bankes 
Of my poore frailty : riſe, entoy your wiſhes, 
And my bleſſings be multiplyed vpon you. Hal. 
Refaldo, here's Felice my loſt Girle, 
Take her, take her, Gaſparo. Selma, 
Artnot thou R#faldo's Wife? 
. Ant. Noyſir, I ventured that, he knowes me well, 

Hillaria and I were bedfellowes, at his requeſt. 

_ How * Hilaria and you bedfellowes ? Tde laugh 
at that. 

Ref. IT am abus'd, diſgrac'd, vndones 

Cor, Nay, Rufalde. 

Bob. W hy then,it ſcemes you were eAntonio,that I kild 
ſogand on hauc,asa man ſhould fay, line with Hilaris be» 


Asr. Tam notbehind hand- 


Bub. Nay, and you haue tickled her before and behind, 


tickle her all ouer for Bubulcne. | 

len. Harke you, isthere another Selind's? bleſſe vs awle, 
here is very prauc lone-trickes, looke you. 

Ref. Blefling on him : why he hath made Stockfiſh on 
me, hee has bcaten away all my inclination to giue my 


— ” 


L3 Core 
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Cor. Come, vpon recollection, you muſt make it a bar- 
gaine: they haucit feemes, bought and ſold already, 'cis 
palt recouery, he ſhall be worthy of her. ; 

Hil. Sir, that you may with more alacrity let fall your 
bleflings : know, our bloods arc pure, Antoni and your 
Daughter arc as chaſte from any ſinfull at, as when wee 
were firlt mantled after burth. 

Auf. Ha, failt fo? 

Axt. *'Twas none of my fault, I am ſure. | 

Ref. Then my bleflings ro you ; come, y are both my 
Children, 

Bub, How ? 

Cor. Amen, and mine : Why Iam rapt beyond my ſelfe 
with ioyes. Infortumo, Fate hath effected that I beg'd of 
Heauen in many prayers for you, oh my bliſles. 

Bub. So,1o, I am guld, my houſe takeno're my head? 

Gorg. Sir, you know wholI am, I am yet walking Terra 
Sncognita, I haue a great minde to Bubalcws, you know what 
I haue ſuffered for him, and ſo forth. 

Gaſp. Let me alone, fo,ſo ; then pleaſures runne with a 
ſtreame vpon vs,but if we ſhall make a full day on't, here's 
one more to meet with her match, this poere Virgin hath 


beene long in loue with Bubwlews : troth, fir, looke vpon 


her at length pittifully complayning-; alas good ſoule, be 
honeſt at length : prcthee doe, and marry her, you know 
what has paſt berweene you, 'tis a handſome Wench. 

Bub. V mh, I doe remember ſhe was inloue with mee, 
and {o was twenty more-; what's that to: me? Alas, would 
you haue me deſcend {o low? ES 0, 

Gorg. Oh, fir, you ſung another ſong in my Mothers 
Dairy, when we fate vp all night together, and had a Sack 
poſſet. | All. 

Beb. I doe remember ſuch arhing, but what's that ? lle 
take't vpon me, Sod 

Gorg. I beſeech you, Gentlemen, ſpeake for mce, for I 


will have him, I am aſham'd to ſhew my reaſons. 


 Bnb. Very (mall ones; away you durty queane. 


of 
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Inf. What, has he got thee with child? 
Gorg. More thenthat, ſir. 

Fel. Has he had any Baſtards? | 

Gorg. indeed Miltris, Ile tell you ; hee hath begot thre 
childrenof my body. 

[af. Fic vpon't, no lfſe then three Baſtards. 

Buyb. How ? nay,ſhe lies falfly, I gofbut two, ſo man: 
I will acknowledge, becauſe they ſhall not doubt my ſuh 
ciency,had Iany more then two ? ſpeake youlying whor 

Gaſp. Sir, I tender your credit, there is but two wales 
either you muſt marry her, or giue her a piece of money 
that's the eaſieſt way, ſhe is poore: for your reputation— 

Bb. What doe youthinke will content the Whore ? 

In, Harke you, belt for you, make ſome ſatisfations 
to this Sentilwoman, or Sexnkas was learne you more ho 
neſties and behautours towards theſe vmans, warrant you 
Maſter blew pottles.. } 

As. A matter of twenty or thirty pteces, you can ſpare 
them. 

Bab, You Strumpet, here's twenty pieces for you : doe 
pou heare ? Keepe well the bayes then: but you ſhalſweare, 

efore theſe Gentlemen, you will neuer claime 1narriage : 
there, be an honeſt woman hereafter. - 

Gorg. Yes, beaxe witnefſe, Gentlemen, I doe accept his 
wiſe beneuolence, and will neuer trouble him with mar- 
riage while Gorgon liues, 

All.. Gorgon ? Ws 4 | 

Gorg, Your {eruant, and your pardons : nay, Ge has 
had his deuices and yagabunduloes as well as the beſt on 
yee; giuc you all 1oy, I wiſh you wit,fir. 

Bab. I am foold of all ſides, was I borne a foole ? 

All. Ha, ha. 


Ien. Stay you, Maſter double colours, there bee more. 


 fooles in the buſines as your ſelfe : well /enkzn, were cuen 
beſt make ſhurneyes back into her owne Countreyes, and 
neuer put credits or conferences in any womans in the 


whole vrld : they all lie and coozen,and make derifions out | 


awle meaſures. Inf 
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